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ONLY A WORD. 


BY L. PEMBERTON. 


Only a word, do you tell me?’ Yes: 

And it matters so little, as you belleve; 
only a word! Yet youcannot guess 

The mark ona life a werd may leave! 


*“only a word,** Qh, I know it well— 
That gtib excuse for a thoughtless speech! 
And yet remember gou cannot tell 
How far or how deepa word may reach. 


Only a word! Buta word may barm, 

And open a wound with {ts ceaseless smart; 
Anda word may heal like a magic charm, 

if it come direct from a loving heart. 


And ‘‘only a word,** for all we know, 
May hinder a sin, or may save a soul, 

For the words we utter, they live and grow, 
Though they pass in a breath beyond control. 


*Tis nothing but tiny drops that fill 
Yon river that rolls so strong and deep, 

Anda life's whole teaching, for good or for Ill, 
Is made of the words we hold so cheap! 


Thorns and Blossoms 
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CHAPTER XVI.—[ConTINUED. ] 
ORD RYVERS 
painting. 


was always fond of 





— 





/ counsel and say nothing. 
I remember now hearing 


that he bad gone on asketching tour; but 


that was more than a year ago. Do you 
know anything of the girl’s antecedents— 


what ber name was, or where she came 
from ?”’ 
“Not one word,” replied Osear. “She is 


not reticent either; but it so happens that I 
have never heard her speak of herself at all. 
I can answer for one thing—that she is an 
angel. Mv mother loves ‘er.”’ 

“He introduced her to your 
then?” said his companion. ‘It 
all right.”’ 

“The introduction came about acciden- 
tally. Tbe thing that has annoyed me al- 
ways is that he never seems to think nv 
mother or any of the rest of us good enough 
acquaintances for her.” 

“That seeins more hopeful, I think,’’said 
Hubert Forest-Hay. ‘Lord Ryvers isa 
inan of the strictest henor.”’ 

‘“‘What shall we do?’? demanded 
breathlessly. 

“Do nothing. The safest rule is to leave 
other people’s affairs entirely alone.” 
“But it cannot goon!"’ cried the 

one. 

“What right have we to interfere?" said 
Hubert Forest-Hay. 

“The right of the strong to protect the 
weak,’’ replied Oscar. 

“But you do not know that the lady is 
weak. Remember, this is all supposition. 
Even if your worst suspicions were verified 


must be 


(oscar 


other 


mother | 











what could you do? It is no business of , 


yours; nor can you by any possibility make 
it so.”’ 

“It ought to be the business of every 
honest man to right a wrong when the 
opportunity occurs for doing so,” declared 
Oscar. 

“Very good in theory, but in 
difficult of accoinplishinent,”’ rejoined bis 
companion. “You must remember an- 
other thing—and let it inake you cautious. 
Suppose you interfere in the matter, and 
then find out that vou have made a foolish 
mistake, and that that golcen-haired girl is 
Lady Ryvers. It t 


suv the 


would be awkward, 


least of it. Take my ad vies and 


sless, 1016, 200 Valu 


{ 


' 
practice 
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interference,” said Hubert Forest-Hay | clear to him now—the fees to servants, the | 
caliniy. “You see, we have come across | free expenditure of money. 

a certain fact that is incomprehensible. It! All that had seemed to him strange in an 
may hide a wrong or a mystery. In either artist was now casily understood ina 
case it has nothing to do with us. I tell you |) wealthy nobleman. 

candidly my feeling in the matter is avery | “How astounded my mother and father 
strong one. I have nothing todo with the | would beif they knew it!” he thought 
private life of an old college friend. If I | seriously. 

had had even the faintest idea of anything 
unusual,! should not have mentioned Lord 
Ryvers’s naine. I shall keep the whole 
affair a profound secret,and I should advise 
you to do the same."’ | 

But Oscar was almost too excited to un- 
derstand. 

“TI shall not remain here now,” said Hu- 
bert Forest-Hay. “A friend of mine has 
been urging me to go with him to Sicily, 
and I shall accept the invitation, starting 
to-morrow. I should not like any unpleas 
ant complication to arise through me.”’ 

“That is carrying chivalry too far,”’ 
Oscar. 

“T do not thiv Uknow his faiily : 
I know Lady hyvers and the Countess of 
Lester well; and, because IT know then, I 
am anxious to Know no more of his affairs 
than I can help.’ 

“Then, if the marriage is legal, the lady 
we have been calling Mrs. Randolph is 
Lady Ryvers.”’ 

“Certainly she is; and all that 1] have to 
sav upon the matter isthis, that, when he 
takes Lady Ryvers to England, he will re- 
remember the day. Now you take my 
I shall go back 
to the ‘Lion d'Or’; I should not care to meet 
him. My family do not know him.” 

“Tam very sorry you are going,’ 
Oscar. 


He could not form an ideaas to why Lord 
Ryvers should be living there under an 
assumed name, his marriage a secret to the 
whole world, 

It was a weighty secret for him to hold, 
and for some time he held it well. 
_ [le went back to the but he 

did not seek Mrs. Randolph now; he was | 
content to wateh her from the other end of 
the room, and watch her in worder. 

If she had in any way deceived, if | 
| her marriage were not legal, then Lord | 
Ryvers was certainly the yreatest villain | 
under the sun. 

But, looking at the girl's queenly face, 
his doubts and suspicions in some measure 
died. 
| Noone would dare to deceive her. 
was too beautiful, too queenly. 

But yet, if the marriage had been a per- 
fectly lawful marriage, why was he living 

here under a false name? Why was bo so 
| desirous of keeping everything trom obser- 
vation ? 
Why not meet his friends? 
his faundly of his marriage. 
Lord Ryvers, who knew nothing of what 
had passed, teased his wife on the defection 
of her admirer. 

“My frowns are 
| siniles,”? he said. 
frowns repel.” 





ball-room ; 


been 


said 


gO. 


She 


Why not tell 


as successful as your 


said “Your siniles attract, iy 


“Walk with me as far as the hotel,’’ said | “) do not see why you wish to repel Mr. 
Hubert Forest-Hay, who by this time bit- | Carstone,’’ she returned gravely. “You 
terly repented what he had said. | must remember what you have promised 

He was one of those men who would me.”’ 

| 


sooner do a good turn than a bad one, 

In his heart he hadagreat liking for 
Lord Ryvers, and would not have done 
him any barm. 

He had spoken without thinking; it had 
never occurred to him that bis old friend 
was living-under any disguise. 

Asthey walked through the quiet grace 


“Tf he would always keep his distance as 
| he has done to-night, I should not find hitn 
so objectionable,” 

But Violet) would He had 
| promised to be courteous and civil to the 
| Carstones. She would not let him laugh at 
' them, 
“Madame 


not listen. 


looks iagnificent to-night,” 


ful shadows on the roads, Hlubert) Forest- , said Lord Ryvers. “The ruby velvet train 
Hay turned to his companion. is really an artistictouch, Violet.”’ 
“It is a strong case against Lord Ryvers, “She isakind, good woman, Randolph, 


I must adinit,”he said; **but he wasalways because ghe is 
the very soul of honor. I can 
soine cases in which he was 


quixotic, It 


good, 
her! cried Violet. 
“That isa new idea of the fashion-books”’ 
sut I Who 
at such a gorgeous dame? I 
understand your 


and she looks nice 


remember = You shall not laugh at 
chivalrous, I 
nay will be far 
more prudent for nothing of 
what you have discovered or what you sus- 
pect.”’ 

“If there has been anything wrong orun- 
derhand,he deservesto be shot,even though 
he were the descendant of a hundred ear|s! 


even Say he said. ami) not laughing. 


vou to say could laugh 


cannot quite friend to- 
night; he seems to avoid me,’ he went on. 
“He looks strangely at me, and his manner 
Sut why need I 


is diflerent. trouble uy- 


self about hitn? 


declared Oscar hotly. “She is the most “Why, indeed!" laughed Violet. “I was 
beautiful, just as she is the most simple , just thinking so.” 
and innocent of girls.”’ “Have vou nearly had enough of this, 


“We will try tothink there is nothing | Violet?’? he asked. “I shal) be glad when 


wrong,” said hiscompanion; “but IT wish = it is tine to go. 
with all my heart I had never seen this’ “Not yet,’ she eried, with such fervor 
place, or, at least,had never seen my triend | that be was amused—not yet. Tain so 


’ 


in it. Good night, Mr. Carstone, and pray 
remember that in this instance, as in every 
other, discretion is the better part of valor, 


happy, and I have sO many partners,’ 
“Be happy then, my darling,” he 
“KEujoy yourselfin yourown bright fash- 


said. 


or, it I may quote alittle proverb, ‘Speech | jon.” 
is silver, but silence is gold’ "’ An hour Jater Lord Ryvers tound  him- 
aad al ad ad self near Mrs. Carstone, to whom also the 
Oscar Carstone returned to the ball- evening lad been a deligitiul one. 
room. She was vigorously using her fan, and 


He could hardly realize even now all that 
had bappened. 

Hie was not like his father, ‘‘a 
of a lord,”’ but he had a certain amount of = really niee peo 
nobility. But Lord Ryvers « not sufliment 


felt half vewlidered when he remen teres ! 


looked up at him as he pass 1. 
“T bave sant time, Mr. 


Randolph,” she said. “L have tus 


had avery ple 


dear lover 


respect for the 
He 


ra 


All that had appeared 4 inystery was he replied inugliugiy. 


tes. “Hownded AD. 1821. 
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And Mrs. Carstone thought to herwelf: 
“There is a great deal of good, after all, in 
the young man."’ 

Violet looked fresh as the morning break- 
ing in the skies when they returned to thelr 
hotel. 

Riecbard Carstone had been very much 
impressed by the ball; he had had aglimpse 
of anew world, and he had found that there 
were tnany things money could never pur- 
chase, 

Mra, 
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Carstone had enjoyed herself 


| Supremely; she had talked to Lady Forest- 


Hav, and had been introduced to 
ladies whom she had 
know, 
But Osear was strangely silent. 
He hardly spoke in answer to 
marks that were made to him. 
His silence continued until the next day 
at noon, 
Ile bad a desperate struggle 


several 
loug desired to 


any re- 


with kim- 


| self. 


He felt that the proper and inanly thing 
to do was to keep silence with reyard to a 
secret of which he had accidentally gained 
possession, 

Then he pictured to himseif his mother’s 
wonder and his father’s consternation were 
he to reveal what he knew; and finally be 
decided to tell his tmnother, what 
she might herself as 
she would make of her knowl- 


come 
might, and 
to what use 


please 


edge. 
“Osear,”” found her- 

self alone with her son for a few minutes, 

“you seem verv absent this morning ; and 


you were very strange last evening. Will 


she said, when she 


/ you tell me what is wrong?” 


It so happened that Mrs. Carstone quite 


inadvertently led up to the subject, 


“Lowas juston the point of contiding in 


you,’ he answered. “The fact is, I have 


discovered a secret.” 
Hie uttered the 
tentous and important tone that Mrs, Cars. 


tone turned pale. 


last word in such a por- 


“A secret!’ she ened. “Oh, my dear 


Osear what is it?” 
“Hfosh, mother! Reme:nber, walls have 


ears,’ he said; “and noone tmust hear one 
syllable of what I have to say. 

“My dear bov, what can be the matter?’’ 
Mre-. Carstone asked, in some alarm. 
with 


“Come out on the terrace ine,’ he 


said; ‘noone will overhear us there.” 


Mother and sen went outtoyvether. Mra, 
Carstone laid her hand ou her son's art 
as they walked slowly up and down, for 


Osearappeared inno baste to iupart his 
news, 

“Tl have discovered a secret,’’ he said at 
length, “and one that seems to mea of great 
I was advised not to mention 


the sublect; but T must tell you.” 


linportance, 


“You are quite right, Osear,”’ his mother 
declared decisively. “You may rely upon 
my prudence. Talways say to your dear 
father that womenare the safest confidantes 
afterall. Whatis yoursecret?"’ 

“T bardiy know how to tell you,” he re- 
plied. “I have never been so surprised ir 
all imy life. You know that we bave none 
of us liked Mr. Randolph, as he calls hii 
We thought be gave 
airs and graces,’’ 


Silt 


himself great 


“So he does,” agreed Mrs. Carstone. 


“Whoin the world do you think he 
turns out lo be wrother % 

“Himself, I should sav.’ she replied, 
“My dear Osear, who else eould he be?” 

‘Mother vou will be astonished. He is 
no artist—at least, |} bol 4a professional 
artist; be is Lord Ryvers rt livvers t . 
n [the mchest me miu { j 


Which ¢ AUles lait if 4 | rid KRyvers 
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JHE SATURDAY EVENING POSy. 


Seer 


who is the beautitul girl be calls Mrs. Ran- | leisure-time with me,” said Mrs. Curstone. 


dolph ?” 

“Oh, my dear, cried Mra, Carstone 

lteously, “what can you nean? Surely no 
Coo to bright beautiful Violet—surely 
none to her!"’ 

“J do not know; I hope not mother. But 
I want to know whatvou think abeut it. 
The whele matter bas to me a very awk- 
wark look. This inan is really Lord Ry- 
vers of Ryverswell. He bas several fine 
estaten, is reputed to be enormousiv rich, 
and holds a very hich position. Now why 
should be be living here under an assumed 
name? When people take a talse name, it 
ia because they want to deceive some one, 
The question is, whom does he wish to de- 
ceive or misiead 7 

“My dear Oscar, how clever you 
the pent!’ 

“The only person T can see he deceives is 
bright Geautitul Violet, as you call her, 
mother, Ttis quite that she is 
ignorant of all these things. She does mot 
Know os rankvor anvititng about 
bit. Ste believes Linn te be an artist work. 
ing tor ties living. The question is, why 
hax he deceived her? Aud IT fear there can 


be brut one 


argue 


evident 


wswer," 


“Wbatan awtal thing! eried the kind- 
hearted woman. Ll ave alwavs beard 
that noblemen are very toolish anc wiltal ; 


but, Osear, be secs such a yood man!" 


*Yoeemming and bemy ure two diferent 
thingsmcther replied Osea mententiously, 
“Whatis vourown opinion? Tleverything 
be quite right wed straightforward, what 
need of diszuise 7 

“Very true. Oh, Osear, 
you would have made! 

“Never mind we, tother ; 


whata lawyer 


I want vou to 


think of this girl, not of ae. Tf she has 
been crucily deceived, as it seems to ime 
ahe must have been, is itmet eur duty to 


open her eves 7 


tut Mre. Carstone looked very grave, 


“Do vou think If does any wood to try to 
open people » eves * she said. **) ane mot, 
very wise, iy dear, or very clever; but l 


havelearned one Cling from ¢ xy 
and itis not to intertere with otber people's 
ullairs.”* 

‘'DPisat is the abstract 
mother; but this isa peculiar case, What 
would vou think Uf Mrs. Randolph, as 
have learned te eall ler, 
yourown’ You umst do to ber what wou 
would wish any © loriscdan under sitar 
eircurmstiajoees todo toa daughter of yours, 
My firs belief is that) the  taartriage, even 
mranlitis has been one, is tilegal, 
and that he kKuows Gt Pf it be se, it is 
our duty, mother, to reseue the girl; itis 
jniddeend.”’ 


renee, 


right enough on 


we 
were adutughter of 


at there 


“How ean we rescue her? asked Mra, 
Carstone. 

You taust de mother’ he eried vehe 
tnently. “Plow can we sit fy 1 Silence 
While we see such deeeit practiced upon a 


” 


helpless pict 


“Hat, Osear, perhaps she knows; per 
haps thes hove Sore Geum for comeceanilig 
their rank ant posiehon Whiell they doo tet 


I thought fashton 
ple, l rhnean often 
ne 80 AN be averted 


choose to take Known, 
nble peop 
traveled under 
ull fuss nid cere 

“Royalty does that Ttus hardly prota 
Dobe that an Raaglish bord would 


omyreoat pe 
another hn 
peeetay ? 


wive bitin 


welf the trouble. Tn ftaet, mother, be as 
ehbacitable as Tonmav, Lb tind no other solu- 
tion of the ditheultw but this —that Lord 
Ky vers bas ehoson te hide hiss mame and 


rank purposely te deceive that beautiful 
wirl, Tt suel be the ease, it is right that the 
fraud shold be exposed, Your own rea 


riust teil you SO, IMO. 


mV one wo ®iraiscthit 


Ath serge 
raid toeok Lert 


mit), % ! 


thier. Wao 


Leo rapiee bey Cleat Lasdalons Waitlyeortat at beast to 
mave them, could we?” 

“Let us tell voeur luther, sear, and sea 
what he saves,’ said Mra. Carstone. Ll deo 


not remember ever feeling so utterly be. 


wildered in miv lite betore. 


CHAPTER 


fFVELL her?” cried 
“Why, most 


¥ the 
Richard 


eertainl 


Carstone, 


\ Siye 


uuht te 


know ! She tmiust Kiow! My dear,’ 
hoe coonptinptaedd, Carmiatiage Stretede V to his wile, 
“wou rast tbe Llae prorsonm tod Woouen 
understand wouren best. You rmiust tiuniage 
it. TL eould not as an bo imhman Stand by 
silentivy while so erue + wr WHS per 
petrated. The girl thay be thothertloss, she 
way be triendiess; if is our duty to lnter- 
tere. * 
And, when Riehard Carstone onee be- 
carne convinced that to doth yo owas his 


duty, he did it. 


“T dread to undertake such a tusk," said 


Mrs. Carstone. “Suppose it os all right — 
ebe wil be angry thal we ive Suspected 
anything; sa willhe. She w ine Sure to 
tel) hiv. And, on the otter hand, if oit be 


all wrong, what am Pte do with her? She 
will break tier heart. 

“Nonsense {said ber husband eurthy. 
“This ia ne tite for hesitation « in 
fluenced Dv fitie seriuples ] hi pe vou will 
inake an opportunity. tor seeing Mrs Ran- 
dolph to-day first of all.whether she under. 


atands per true pemsition. lideed vou must 


to be 


Jose no time about it. Pry tosee ber this 
piorning. 
Fate f.vored Mrs. Carst 
Teord Rvyvers went to Lie git ring town 
to make some purchases, and VI t as she 
al wavs did in) bis absence, Came to see her 
new tnend. 
The moor and 7 taded t f it 
lady's face wien * nw ‘ t t 
ke he task 
Y ot , n - 
¥ t after the mt u ‘ 
1} atm gia sb a 3 
ri 4 M \ " 
“@ SOLE i 
} 4 
i 1 is Quite L a) i 


“That is really good of you. Sbalil we go | 
out? Thesun shines, but it is not two 
warn.” 


There was a little green square amongst 


_ thé orange-trees, where a large vine hid 


been trained over pretty trellis work, 
and little stands and chairs had been 
placed underneath. Here Mrs. Carstone 
paused, 


“Sit down, my dear,’ she said. “I can- 
not walk far w-day.’’ 

Violet wondered a little at ber strange 
manner —it was so nervous, sotimid, so up 
like Mra. Carstone’s usual kind, uncom 


cerned way. And, above all other topics, 


day. 

“We always keep up the anniversary of 
our wedding-tav,’’ she said. “We have 
quite a litthe fete. Do vou, Mrs. Randolph? 
i think tha very nice custom forall married 
people to obmerve,”’ 

“T have had but one anniversary,’ she re. 
plied, with a suule ;*but I quite agree with 
you; it isa very pleasantcustoin. LT miust tell 
in¥ busband that we also inust plan a /ele 
for next vear.” 

“My dear,” snid Mra, Carstone, trying to 
speak carelessily, “whatis your husband's 
Christian namie?" 

“Randolph,” Violet replied—“the same 
as bis surnatie.” 

“That is astrange thing—verv unusual, 
Ishould jmayine,’’ observed Mra, Cars- 
tone. 

“Yes, it is unusual,’ said Violet. ‘I! 
know #« Philip Philips,and I have read of an 
Owen Owen.” 

“Speaking of names and marriage,’’ said 
Mrs, Carstone, ‘‘what was your maiden 
rate 2 
« Beaton,” replied Violet; “I am alwavas 
proud of ny name, because it isin the old 
tal liad 


* "There was Mary Beaton, and Mary Seaton, 


And Mary Carmichael, and me les 


“But, mv dear,’ said Mrs. Carstone, with 
soimething of awe, “do you really belong to 
a family so ancient as that?" 

“No,” laughed Violet; should say not. 
‘Beaton’ is by nO theans an UnCOtmNOn 
name. TT havenever thought as to whether 
I was descended from the Beatons men- 
toned in the song or not.’ 

Still Mrs. Carstone feit that she was no 
nearer the knowledge she wished tu ob- 
Llaln. 

“TT was ioarried at St. John’s, in the city” 
shesaud. “Where were you married, Mra. 
Randolph?" 

Violet, who knew of no necessity for 
keeping the cCireutuatances connected with 
her inarriage @ secret, answered readily 
enough 

“Th one of the prettiest of old churches 
at St. Byno's, where T lived.” 

“Then she was 
Carstone, 
she continued; “TT like to hear about 
stories and weddings.’’ 

But her hands trembled as she spokeand 
there was preat anxiety in her eves, 


miarried.’’ thought Mra. 


love- 


“There was nothing very remarkable 
ittending: tiny wedding, ‘said Violet. «Mr, 
Randolph and To were married on the 


twenty-second of Septemberand it was one 
ofthe loveliest davs that even a poet could 
linagine.’ 





secret 7 
*] do not see that [ differ from others," 


| legal, or why had Lord Ryvers kept ita | 





“He is Lord Ryvers of Ryverswell, one 
of the wealthiest men in and.’’ 
The effect Mrs. Carstope’s words pro- 


Violet replied, “except twat I have strong duced was quite different from what she 


jiker and dislikes, and I am true Ww, e 


theu."’ 

Mra, Carstone did not believe that such 
a thing was possible as a true dislike to the 
aristocracy. 


It nade no impression on her. Her one 


. desire now was to find out if the marriage 


were legal or not. 
*Do you visit your husband's family at 
all ?°' she said, trying ty speak as though 


| the idea had occurred to her quite acciden- 
| tally. 
Mrs. Carstone chose lo speak of her wedding: | 


‘Pell ine about vour wedding,” | 


“And vou were very bappy, inv dear?” | 


she said pently. 


“Yos, very happy. The only drawback 


tony happiness was that my aunt, with 
Whot Thad always lived, detested men, 
love, lovers, and tuarriage., She prophesied 


the tniost terrible things tor mea’ 

“None of them have come true, 1 hope?" 
sald Mrs. Carstorne. 

“No,” laughed Violet blithely, “not one 
of them; and they never will.” 

“Your aunt wentto your wedding with 
you, | suppose?" said Mra. Carstone. 

“Yes, shoe was present; but, as Mr. Ran. 
dolph said afterwards, it was like a Death's 
head at a feAst. 
looked 
thine.’ 

“Tt must be all right,’ thought Mrs, Car- 
stone. '*Phis aunt was evidently a keen 
If there had beeu any flaw in the 
proposal, She would yladiv have seized up- 
Certainly there must have been a 
inarriage., The only question that remains 
is whether it wasa legal one.” 

“Why did vou wmexerrvy an 
asked, a8 thougli the idea 
occurred to her. 


protound!s miserable all the 


Wertbian, 


conn at. 


nrtist ?° 
bad suddenly 


she 


But there was no consciousness on Vio- 
let's face as she answered— 

“It must have been my fate,” she said 
ssowlv. 

Eevidentiv she had no idea that her hus- 


band was auvihing but an artist. 

“You must forgive me if Tsay 
your beautifal faee, vou might , 
much better, You wight have 


that, with 
have done 
married a 


lord.’ 
“A lord! eried Violet, with indignant 
seorn. “IT would not have married a lord 


to have saved iny lite.” 

“Why not?" asked 
deringiv. 

*T isate all aristocrats !"'cried Violet. 
did inv aunt; she brought me up to 
them.’ 

*tlow stranyve !"’ 

But she 
litnnk. 

It didi not oecur to her that perhaps Lord 
Rvyvers had hidden his name and title to 
wink fis woite 


Mrs. Carstone won- 


4630 
hate 


said Mra, Carstone. 


never thought of the connecting 


She looked at the beautifu face that 
i have graced anv station, 
' } w Mrs. Randolph,”’ sh¢ 
" . , at yy 4 charact . 
\ r ' iv v r 
r hae doubts aniled r 
l ) ber dou aSSalied py Again. 
lat uarriage could pot have been 


She never sintled, and she . 


“No,” was the girl's reply. “I do not 
know anything of them. My husband has 
never spoken of them.” 

‘*That seen strange,’ said Mra. Caratone; 
“but of course they know he is tnarried.”’ 

“Ido not know. It is asubject we have 
never discussed, Mra, Carstone."’ 

“A voung husband is generai’y so proud 
to introduce his wife to his friends. It is 
one of the first things of which he woald 
think. My husband was delighted, I re 
member, to take me home.”” 

“T have never thought of it,’’ replied 
Violet. I should think my husband = is 
very much like uyself, alinost alone in the 
world,” 

And again Mrs, Carstone 
what to say. 

*Do vou think—have vou any reason to 
think that your busband has tnarried with- 
out the Knowledge of bis family ?"" she in- 
quired, 

“No,"laughed Violet;“T have notthought 


of his family, nor do T think that he = him- 
self has. IT must ask bim."’ 
“Would it vex you to find that he had 


done 80?"' Mrs, Carstone asked, 

“No, Ido notthink it) would,’’ replied 
Viole. “I should feel sure that he had 
some reason torit. If he had relatives liv 
ing for whom he cared, he would have 
talked about them.’’ 

“Has your husband always been an 
artist ?” the other pursued. 

“Yes so faras ] know. At least,hbe must 
have been; he is so young now, and he lias 


been studying all his lite. He could not 
have been anything else,” 
“You do not seem to Know much of bis 


past, my dear,” remarked Mrs Carstone. 
“Mrs Carstone,” the girl said suddenly, 
“vou hive something to telline, Atl these 


questions and Suggestiong#g tnake me feel 
quite sure ofit. You areas Mr. Carstone 
would sav, beating about the bush. Now 


tell me at once what it means!’ 

There wasan energy, a vivacity about 
her, which considerably startled Mrs Cars 
tone,and made her feel ata loss how to con 
tinue the subject. 


CMIAPTER XVIII 


7OU are so quick, my 

Carstone. 
think 

hurry ine.” 

“Then you have something to tell mel” 
eried Violet. “DT telt quite sure ot it, What 
sit, Mrs, Carstone?” 

“—T donot like mv task at all, I 
pot have undertaken It, but that 
band and son insisted upon it” 

“Your husband and son!’ said Violet 
proudly. “What have they to do with 
ine 2°" 

“Nothing; but they felt that the mystery 
should be cleared up.’ 

“Whatravstery?) There is no mystery 
concerning mne,”” said the young girl imore 
proudiy still. 

“Unfortunately there 
Inistakable mystery,” 
tone, 

Then Violet rose froin her pretty garden 
chair, and stood, erect and haughty before 
her companion, 

“You miust Sav more now that vou have 
said so much,’ she declared. «To my 
inind,the very word ‘inystery’ is distasteful 
and Tam proud to say that there is none 
attached to me.” 

She stood erect and haughty enough, 
tnost fair to see, her dress of pale bine 
sweeping the ground in graceful folds, the 
slanting Sunbeams falling on her golden 
hair and beautiful face—a face flushed now 
With ludiggnation. 

The proud sweet lips trembled, and the 
white hands toying with the vine-leavens 
were not quote steady. 

“Now, Mra, Carstone, what is 
tery?" she persisted, 


dear,’ said Mrs. 
“You must give me time to 
and to speak, You must not 


would 
Inv hus. 


is a very oun. 
replied Mrs, Cars 


the imyvs- 

“It voa are going to be angry with me,” 
suid Mrs. Carstone, “I cannot tell you at 
all.”’ 

And she looked so distressed that Violet's 
heart sinote her. 

“Lam notangry,”’ she replied. “Why, 
should Ibe? Tam quite sure of one thing 
~vou would not do or say anything know. 
hugely to burt ae." 

“LT wish I knew how to tell you” in 
words that could not annoy you. 
vou will think itis not my 
that L need not havespoken. Still it seems 
rivhitthat vou should Know, Mrs. Ran- 
dolph, your busband is not what he seems 
to be.” 

Violet's face grew paler and prouder. 

“In what way ?" she asked. “I will 
heve nothing but what is good of him. 

“Hes not what he seems to be,’ ‘repeated 


such 
Perhaps 
business, and 


be- 


Mrs. Carstone. “He ealls himself «Mr. 
Randolph,’ and he professes to be an artist, 
In both respects acting untruthftullv. Your 
husband's name is not ‘Randolph.’ neithe: 
him fre artist. ( 
\ ‘ i s € then? AS K ¢ 
i’ , I arse ‘ he 
It seemed her tmpossible that 

should be anything but the gallant lova 


lover She had always known. 


| 
| 


— . 

@ beautilul face before her grew white 
to the very lips, and the light Jied from the 
violet eyes. 

“1 do nut believe it!" the gi qmred at 
length, ‘1 will not believe it! should 
hate him if it were trusf”’ 

“It is as true as that the san shines in the 
heavens,’’ replied Mra, Carstone. 

“I will not believe it!” Violet then re- 
peated. 

“It is most positively true,” aaid Mra, 
Carstone. ‘Le is Randolpn, Lord Ryvera, 
and he belongs toone of the grandest old 
families in England; be is a thorough 


' aristocrat.”’ 


‘An aristocrat !" cried the girl; and the 
word, as it came from her lips, was worse 
than asneer. “I—1] hate them!’ she gasped. 
“J will not believe it.” 

“Tt seems to me that, if I had told vou 
vour husband was a thief, or a forger, in- 
stead of a nobleman, you could not be more 


' angrv,”’ said Mrs. Carstone. 


felt at a loss) 


she had ever done, 


“I should not be one-half so angry,"’ de- 
clared her companion. “You cannot un- 
derstand ; you have not been trained as 1 
have been. Hatred of al! such runs with 
the blood in my veins.’’ 

“It is very foolish,’’ Mrs, Carstone said, 
astonished ; “there is no sense nor reason in 
it.” 

But Violet flashed a look from her grand 
eyes which alinost silenced her. 

“You ecannot understand,” 
loftilv. 

And Mrs. Carstone felt that she spoke the 
truth. 

Such sentiments as Vislet had 
were beyond her comprehension, 

The girlish gracetul figure was drawn to 
its tull height; the flashing eves looked 
down upon her. 

“Why do vou say this of my husband ?” 
she asked. “And who has told you ?”” 

Mrs. Carstone repeated the story exactly 
as she had heard it. 

An old college triena of 
had recognized bin, and liad gone away 
lest any complication or unpleasantness 
should arise through bis recognition. 

“T do not believe one word of it,’’ declar- 
ed Violet emphatically,when Mrs, Carstone 
had tinished ber recital. ‘He has been de- 
ceived by Mr. Randolph's resemblance to 
someone else he Knows, “Such a thing fre- 
qu ntly bappens, It is easier for me to be- 


she said 


uttered 


Lord Ryvers’s 


lieve everv inan in the world mistaken 
than todoubt the bonor and integrity of 


invown busband.”’ 
And in that tnoment, while she was de- 
fending him, She cared nove for bina than 


“The more | think of it,’ she said, “the 
more sure LT feel that Lam right. My hus- 
band would never have won ine by fraud.” 

Mrs. Carstone looked at her with pro- 
found pity. 

How little she suspected even what might 
possibly awail her ! 

Tt is out of their true liking and affection 
for vou thatimy husband and son desire 
that vou should understand your position. 
Tf it be true that your husband has married 
vou In this seeret fashion, that he is living 
here underatalse name and in hiding, 
you must aSk yourself what is) the mo- 
tive.’ 

“Heean have no motive,’ replied Vio- 
let: “therefore I say it is untrue.” 

“You will be compelled to believe what 
IT have told you on proper authority,” said 
Mrs. Carstone. * ASK yourself why your 
husband should Jive in such seclusion, 
There must be a reason for it; there must 
be a reason for his avoidance of all English 
people.”’ 


“LT will not believe it!" reiterated Vio- 
Jet. 
Yet, when she remembered how he had 


in all truth avoided tnixing in English so- 
ciety, her heart sank. 

*T must tell you ftrankly,”’continued Mrs 
Carstone, Seeing that hints and allusions 
were all in vain,“that my husband and ny 
son are afraid for you.” 

“Atraid of what?” asked her companion 
wondering|v. 

And the kindly woman, who found her 
task somuch more dificult than she had 
expected, shrank from the flash of the 
Kiorious eves, 

“When «a rich young nobleman bides his 
rank and his naine, assuines a disguise— 
acts, in fact, as your husband has aeted— 
there is but one interpretation to be placed 
upon bis conduct.” 


“And what is that?" asked Violet, so 


poudiy that Mrs. Carstone was almost 
atraid to answer, 
“Il had better tell you,” she replied, 


“though I Know you will be angry. 
not help it. , 


can- 
You ought to know; you must 
know, When aman acts as your husband 
has acted, the inference is that either he 
is not married at all or that his marriage is 
not legal. Anyonewho heard the story 
would form the saine opinion.” 

It was the white heat of rage that changed 
the beautitul face of the woman who listen- 
ed into something alimos: too terrible to be- 
hold. 

Yet she controlled herself, 
lips were white and 
Spoke, 

“Do you 
“that anv 


her 
she 


though 
quivered as 


Inean to 
one lives 


tell me,’ she said, 
who dares to throw 
even the least shadow of doubt on my mat 


‘iV dear ‘irs, Rand Iph, you must } 
. sle Kvery ne who heuars 
" 4 th Ssaine conclus 
that we hav | 
“Then the world isa vile, wicked plac 


leand wicked t 
Was a8 leval, as bonorabie, 


ithe pe pic ln it ure vi 


al 
My luarriage 


Sa See 
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and as secure as though I had been a | 


queen.”” 

“Then it has been a foolish thing to make 
all this inystery about it,’ said Mrs. Cars. 
tone. “One thing is quite certain—your 
husband's friends know nothing of it. 
Jhev bave, itall be true that I hear, very 
different views: for bim. You know, of 
course, thatthers are soine formalities in 
the marriages of noblemen under age. I 
einnot tell what they are—T only know that 
they eximt—and it is just possible that in 
your case they have net been complied 
with.’’ 


} 
' 
| 


kursaal, a promenade, two bands, and a 
railway station. 

It is situated asin the hollow of a cup, 
being bewmed in by mountains, which, 


| endless variety of raunblea and excursions, 


“Why should any one think that? Why | 


suspect it? eried Violet. 
(TO BRE CONTINUED. } 
-- —- « <-_— ---— 


Made To Measure. 





BY ERNEST WARREN. 





chappie wanted to see,to ask about the 
other chappie,”’ said the Honorable 
jeeston Hawbury, checking himself in the 
inidst of bis evolutions on the outside edge, 
and bringing himself to a standstill upon 
the fee. 
“D> vou mean Wentworth ?” 
“Yes, don't ye Know; of course. You 
see, we're going to have some private the- 


| since old chappie! you're the very 


atrieals at the Hall, and we want a fellow | 
like-what’s-his-name, or some chappie of | 


the sort, to set us all going.’ 
“I'in afraid you will have to do without 
him.”’ 
“Oh! dooee hang it all! he 


What's beeoine of ‘in? 

“He's left us all,and gone abroad to mako 
his fortune.’ 

“Haw! What? Never! Wentworth 
set off to walk to London, like that other 
chappie, with a bundle on a stick over his 
shoulder, and half acrownin his pocket, 
haw! 

“Naw, by Jove, naw ; 
ied 

“It's a fact, Hawbury, I assure vou.” 

“Yaas. H[is he weally, now ?"' replied 
the Honorable Heeston Hawbury, slowly, 
us he stroked his moustache, 

“Then how about Miss Livingston? Ile 
hasn’t taken her with him ? She isn’t the 
sortof girl to go with achappie to physic 
darkies,”’ 

“No, not when there are half a dozen fel- 
lows waiting tor ber at home. 

“See vonder ; she has just come down to 
the lake,and there's that confounded tellow 
Newdigate putting on her skates.”’ 

“Haw ! now Wentworth’s away, a fellar 
whois really a fellar has a chance. Con- 
found the theatrieals ! 

“Ell goin tor the Livingston, girl and 
back myself at five to one.” 

“Done! In what time ?" 

“Til take vour five to one in centuries 
that in three vears from to-day,the Twenty- 
tirstof Deeember, Lucy Livingston will be 
Mrs, Meestcon Hawbury.”’ 

And the bet was booked. 


I can't believe 


Two years and three-quarters of the spe- 
cified period #lapsed, and Lucy Livingston 
was Lucy Livinystom still. 


is tho best | 
fellow to act for miles round. Where B he? | 


| ly told that.there was nothing whatever the | 
e a“ 


| wealthy widow (rumor said her deceased 








During that tine she had received half a | 


dozen offers of marriage. 
Lucy,as well as being an heiress, was one 


of the prettiest, Lrightest, freshest, mner- | 
riest yirls that ever suid ‘no’ to a! 
suitor. 


As one by one her rejected lovers went 
forth from her presence to despair, drink, 


or death, another, undeterred by the fate of | 


his predecessors, willingly stepped into 
bis place. 

to propose and be rejected, turned up at 
stated intervals, to be refused again and 
again, filling up the gap, s0 to speak, when 
no other @ligible young men were forth. 
coming. 

“Tean't think why you don’t marry Haw- 
bury,” said Unele Toddy, pettisiuly, one 
Sepiember alteruoon, on the promenade of 
Guterwurstbad. 

Cnele Toddy was Lucy Livingston's only 
relative, and she was presumably heir to 
lus very considerable property. 

Moreover, he was ber guardian, and if 
ever guardian was more completely under 
the ooutrol of a ward than he, history has 
net recorded the tact. 

“My darling old uncle!” she answered, 
parting two cheeks with her pretty litte 
pearl-zloved bands; “my darling old 
unele! rather than inarry Mr. Hawbury, I 
weuld give inyself and my tortune to Dr. 
Wallis.’’ 

‘My precious !"' said Uncle Toddy, ‘‘why 
he is. as old as IT am.’ 

“That's why I like him, dear,’ replied 
the artful little puss, 

After peremptorily refusing her latest of- 
fer, not counting the Hon. Heeaton Haw- 
bury's, whose proposals came in like the 
chorusin «a Greek play, Lucy declared her 
besiexed heart needed rest,and her tatizued 
body change of scene, 

Unele Today, livingonly to please the 
pretty capricions girli,whorn be loved asthe 
apple of his eye, left it to her name a place 
ol retreat. 

After much deliberation, Miss Livingston 
decided upon Gulerwurstbad, 

Accordingly to Guterwurstbad they trav- 
eled. 


Cruterworstbad is 4 emall select fashionable 
Ceerisan Waleritig-place rest at tisat 
niles from t Black J ‘ R 
t Lu ~ + ~ t i 
| 
i x t Z ~ ~ ‘ a 


Lhe sen resort ft ny uned rla-titiled 
German and French nobility 


ling of t 


»Withasprink 


the creausbest of London society. It 


lg a tiny little village, witu three hotels, a 


\ 


| between the heretotore deadiv 
But Heetson Hawbury, who was the first | 


the *Euglish minx ;"" they met and 


| grown younger, januntier, brisker, liveller; 


while a hundred rivulets, rising: a:nidst the 
hills, rush and foam over their rocky beds 
to swell the river, which boils and surges | 


| 
clad to their suminits with trees, afford an | 
' 


the Rhine, 
In all Guterwurstbad no man was better 
known, no tnan more adinired for his ap- 


| through the litthe town in its baste to join | 
| 


| pearance, no man more respected for his | 


talents, than the Eugtish physician, Dr. 
Wallis, 

Hie was aman past middie age, with a | 
singularly oandsome face, though the color 
ot youth had long sinew left bis cheeks, 
and time had blanched his luxuriant 
hair. 

liis eyes, till dark and flashing, had so 
far lost their power as to necessitate the 
constant use of glasses, and his mgure, 
which was slim and youthful for one of his 
years, would have been singularly graceful 
but for an awkwardness in one of the 
shoulders, which alinost amounted to a de- 
formity. 

Further, he owned a melodious voice and 
4 pleasant chit-chat conversition, which, | 
without being absolutely witty, was yet 
sufficintly pungent and humorous to 
please, 

There is little wonder that tho entire Ene- 
lish population, and a large per-centage of 
the foreign, courted the society of the Mug- 
lish doctor, who, despite his vears, was as 
active as a vouth, asclever asa prolessor, 
and a8 bandsome as an Apollo, 

Lucy Livingston had apparently been 
dazzied by the glamor which surrounded 
this elderly physician, and alter consulting 
bitin asan idvalid, and having been proipt- 





inatter with her,seemed in no wise inelined 
to drop the acquaintance, while the docter, 
who had hitherto been impervious to all 
the arts and wiles of desiguing femininity, 
was seen sufliciently often in Miss) Liviiyg- 
ston's company to excite the envy, hatred, 
and malice of Ilerinione Heidelberg, a 


r 
me 


husband had been amoney-lender in May- 
ence), and of Ey ilalie de Chatenay,a French 
lady who passed for a countess, but was 
sometimes accused of having been in the 
ballot, who, before the advent of the young 
Boylish beauty, had shared the attention oi 
Dr. Wallis between them, 

As fur Lucy Livingston, she gloried in 
the jealousy she created, and never lost an 
opportunity of beingseen in public with 
Dr. Wallis, nor did the old) physician ap- 
pearto find her company distasteful, and 
was even accused of neglecting his patients 
forthe sake of a little fresh-colored girl 
from across the Channel, vounyg enough to 
be his granddaughter, 

“My darling 1’ said Unele Toddy, ‘do 
not forget that ITeeston Hawbure will be 
here this week; and, my pet, I should 


really retiect seriousiy, if [ were in your 
position, belore LT refused him for the 
fourteenth time— he may not ask you 


again.”' 

Doctor Wallis had rooms in the inn of the 
Three Cranes, 

Hie had taken them on his arrival in’ Gu- 
terwurstbad, and had never thought it 
worth lis while to risk the discomfort of an 
estublishiment of hisown while he eouldl 
enjoy the ease of a well-appointed 
hotel. 

Madame Ieidelberg and the Countess de 
Chatenay were both located beneath the 
same roof, but Lucy and Unele Toddy 
lodged two doors off at the Crown. 

A common grievances created asvinpaths 
rivals, [ler- | 
Eulalie de Chiate- 





inions Heidelberg and 
nav. 
They united in flerce 


eondemnation of 
Colle 
pared notes ; they agreed Chat since Luey's 
arrival at Guterwurstbad, Dr. Watlis) liad 


and they united dian ardent desire to save 
bim from the traps laid for him by that 
“designing British hussy.” 

The very morning they made common 
cause together, a little forest urehin 
tearing on mule-back through the woods,in 
search of the English doctor, 

Her Puissant Serenity the Princess Fitz 
undstratzenberg lay dangerously il at her 
castle, Whether Dr. Wallis) was) bidden to | 
haste «a8 fast us his horse could take | 
him. 

The Countess de Chatenay watched him 
depart with a sinile of triuinph,and hardly 
had he quitted the hotel when, with a tmiys- | 
terious gesture, she beckoned Herimione 
Heidelberg to her. 

“Flis seeret is ours,” She whispered in the 
vestibule. We will be revenged 

On tiptoe the two women stole upstairs to | 
the doctor’s apartinents. 

In the hurry of departure ne had neglec- 
ted to fasten his door, and the econspiraturs | 
stole noiselessiv into the room. 

“See! cried Eulalie; “do you wonder 
now that day by day his aye grows less,that 
his wrinkles fade, that his parehinent 
eheeks resume the bright bue of vouth? 
See what the man we love, but wlo despises 
us, has stooped to do 


for the 
Englishomiox !° and she pomted = discdain- 
; 


elle 


sake of 


- 


fully to the dressing-table, on whieh stood 
ip array of bottles, washes, dyes, ind 
guents, sufficient to st SiO} 

He is beneat . 1 said M 
Heid ‘! 

. 

| 

5 } , . 

lea 
ia ~ " y es 11d notre xpos 
niin 


“Tt is quite sickening—a man at bis time | 





| ent nended, 


of lite resorting to such practices to ingrati- 
ate himseli with a pink and white doll like 
that! T thought better ot bin." 

“So did I, dear,’ said Madame Heidel- 
bery. 

“We will expose him,” continued Eula. 
lie; “beshall no longer stoop to these arti- 
lices to win the affection of a girl young 
enough to be Lis granddaughter. Help use 
Hlermione.”’ 

The river flowed beneath the doctor's 
window, and through the casement the two 
women recklessly pitehed every bottle, box 
and pot, every brush, pin, and = hare's foot 
they found upen his dressing-table, 

“Now we shall see what be looks like in 
the morning f sald the countess, grimly 
laughing, 

*Faney the poor miserable wizened thing 
creeping Shamelfaced to the break tast-table! 
Upon my word T almost pity bin,” 

“Hehas brought it on himself," 
Madame Heidelberg severely; ‘a 
paint! Pah!’ 

The next morning when Dr. Walli« en- 
tered the salle-a-mnanger,there was a hesita- 
tion in histstep, a troubled look on his face 
and he seated hinmseif in the remotest eor- 
ner farthest from the window, 

Madaine Heidelberg and the Countess 
interchanged plances ; then they bent their 
g'27) upon the physician. 


aaid 
Inan 


Ile looked ten years younger than 
ustial ! 

The crow's feet had vanished from his 
eves, 


There was a faint glow of color in his 
cheeks, and his snow-white hair was streak - 
ed with a darker hue. 

At dinner another decade had been taken 
froin his aye, and at breakfast the following 
day, but forthe ghisses he 
seimi-venerabio aspect of his locks, he wiht 
almost have been a young ian, 

“Where did he get a fresh 
asked Mnlatie of Teranone. 

Liter in the day ecamoa new arrival to 
the Three Cranes—a voung Enylishoian, 
whoinseribed his name in the 
book as Hleeston Hawbury. 

IIe stared hard at the doctor,then crossed 
the rooin, and extended his band in 
ing. 

“Wentworth, old 
“howdee ?" 

“My dear fellow,” said the doctor, thr ow- 
ing aside his glassesjand appearing younger 
than ever, “T'in delizited to see you; but 
—your're twenty-four hours too late. Lucy 
accepted ine yesterday.” 

“You see, Uncle Toddy,"” said Dr. Wallis 
Wentworth, without either glasses or luop 
that sane eventng,as he sat holding Lucy's 
unresisting hand in lis, “have been tiuadce 
to Ineasbure,’ 

"You knov cow [tried and tried in vain 
to estabtish myself in practice in England ; 
I had no qwouey, few friends, and less in- 
terest; 80 T determined to cunigrate. 

*T took London on iny way to soime eol- 
onv—I neither knew nor eared whici—and 
while there, an old chuin who had walked 
the hospital with me, told ine there was a 
eipital opening fora London physician at 
Gruterwursthad, 

“DT put inyself in communiestion with his 
friend, aman in authority here, who wrote 
contir:ning the intelligence, but adding that 
it was absolutely necessary the doctor 
should be mmarcied, or cise have the respec 
tubility of years. 

“A narrie td mian ora bachelor over 
was What was wanted, 

“Or the two evils Tehose tho least. My 


supply ? 


chappie,"’ ho said, 


filty 


) taste, and Do tay say sucevss ia private the- 
jatricals, had given ino a certain Knowled se 
} of tho artof tmuking up. 


“They shalllive a doctor to 
aail J. 

“So ] Lleached iny hair, and painted my 
cheeks, and lined tay tace,and wore double 
glasses, aud came, and saw, and eonquered, 
and here Toam, Unele Toddv, in a 
practice, and with money lad ty. 

“Thanks to the spite of certumn friends of 
mine, Lam growing younyer every day ; 
but itis aimatter of no luipertance, for now 
that Pact no longer tinmide to one measure! 
Will be to the other, 

“P surrender old age in 
mony. 

“The Princess of Fitzundstratzenberg lias 


measure, 


prood 


favor of tiatri 


| to-day appointed me ler plysteian inordin 
jary, and bony 


Watt Vour Gopmsent to is 
Hnion with your niece to be the happiest 


man in the whele of the Gertnan ein- 
pire.” 
“And vou knew this all along, Lucey ?” 
} asked Unele Toddy, 
*Ye—e—es," taltered the blushing girl, 


with a roguish from beneath her 
listies, 

“dum !—lal—very wrong—all this murn 
ining, acting, trountebank foolery : but- 
aheni—well, well—the least said the soou 
sless you, miv children.’’ 
—>_ - <—- 

A Sinovriar BequerstT.—There is not 
ing verv extraordinary in folks tond = of 
Ania pets desiring toensore their Lavor- 
ites being well treated after their 
butthere is Something eExtraoniinarv to 
whiny apa rrotan annuity Of pres 
than 1000, That os What a wealtbiis 


widow did do for haeet fiithetarl COM ithe 


prlunce 


dleath, 


te ju 


of twenty-four years, Poll was) pret 
sure of being well looked ifler, sitnce th 
noney was t bo paid to whos 
ok charve of ber, an I prove 1 bie 
‘ee eVvery year i reavirnents li 
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Bric-a- Brac. 


IRON AND BLOOD. — There is iron enough 
in the blood of forty-two men to makea 
ploughshare weighing 24 pounds, 

QUEEN OF THE ANUILLES.—An appella- 
tion sometimes) iven to Cota, whieh, trom 
its great size, ite rich natural productions 
ranks firat among all the imlands of the 
West Indian group. 

A Sivua.—The United States never has 
issued a SO wold coin. An octagonal piece 
worth $0, known asa “siug,”’ was ecoined 
in San Franeciseo wu 1852, and circulated for 
atime on the Pacine coast. 

Cuinese Women.—It appears that there 
are one hundred and filty mailllon women 
and girls in China, nearly aliof whom are 
uneducated and utterly ignorant. It iscon- 
trary to custotn for astranger of the male 
wX to kpeak to one, 

AN Eyk FOR CoLor.—It is said that 
about fitteen thousand varieties of colors 
are employed by the workers of mosute in 
Rome, and there ar fiity shades of each of 
these varieties, from the deepert to the pal- 
est, thus affording 750,000 Unts.twhieh the 
artist can distinguisn with great tacility. 

PUNCTUATION.—An English country pa- 
per contains the following curious jnstence 





——— 


DF ofimispunetaation: “Lord Palmerston then 


entered on his head, a white bat upon his 
feet, large but well-polished boots upon his 
brow, a dark cloud in his hand, his fiithfud 
walking-stick In his eye, a menacing glare 
Saving mothing.’? 

A MERICANISMS.—A 


New-Yorker who 


does not want to waste time propome stoclip 


wore, and the | 


Visitors’ | 


the word “eleetrie’’ to “lee” Jle argues 
that the necessity has arisen for a suort 
word with whieh to deseribe the electric 
light. Wei sive “yoslight’’ “oonlight,’* 
‘sunlight’; why not say “lee light’? © Tuan 
on the lee light’ may bo hereatter added to 
the listof Aterienuistuis. 


THeaATRE DUMMLESs.—Curious as it may 


| KOein, Hs not penerally Known by theatre 
} audiences Chat thet perilous leaps, terrnife 


greet. | 





scaling of preetpiees,’ and other simdlas 
fouts Whieh tall to the lot of the hero or he 
roine@ ofthe play are in aliiost every case 
periormedty a dummy. Thus, it is mot 
the prima donna who,in La Sonmanbula® 
walks dn the Seep neross the bridyve at the 
back of the Stage, nordn The Romanea of 
aw Poor Youns Man” is itthe leading oman 
who takesa flvingg leap trou: a tower,but lis 
cach case a carelully dressed dumuny, whose 
bones are not particulariy precious, 

A Joke Rewarpep.—The Earl of St, 
Alban’s waslike tuany otherstauneh loyal 
ist4, litthe rowmembered by Charles Lf, ble 
Was, however, wn attendant at Court, and 
one of his Majesty's companions in lias yoy 
hours. On one such Occasion @ Blratges 
Came With an larportumite uit for wa obies 
of ureat value, just vacant. The King, by 
way otajoke, desired the Marl to personate 
iii, and detoandod the petitioner to he 
wiuitted. Phe pemtlenmujaddressing hii. 
Biftothe Supposed monarch, enudiserated 
hisserviers tothe reval family, and hoped 
the prantol tie place would not be deemed 
too preat areward., “By no means,’ an 
swered the Marland Pant only sorry tuat 
as Soonmas Ll beak of the Vacaney, ] con- 
jerred ibon say taithtud friend, the Hark of 
St. Alban’s,” polluting to the king, ‘who 
constantly followed the fortunes both of 
mv tathe: woud has hitherto 
zone ounrewarded.’ Clarkes: granted for 


ain maveelt, 


this joke, what the ulsoost real services 
Jomotkceud for tia Viale. 

Pearman ALL OF DISkASE.-- While the 
priitgiaes 4 Pott in Dbtaetioss Avres, the 


, 
‘ 


Bravend puvers bore charised lives. Ot the 
ihni6e hbandred inen so employed, not one 
diet ot the disease. Jt tas oiten been na 
teed that during the prevalence of pestilen- 
til discoses, physicligs ndertikers, nurses, 


wud yprave-diyyers, white bushes om, 
pelled coustaut licbility to intection, have 
Usually escape dio adar yreater ratio than 
their nuuibors Would warrant. Tine ‘eluate’ 
of the lisetavemets from the prevalling 
seourre ips very sitnple They are not 
seared, They are positive to the disease, 
tid repel Its athieks, lear issagvreat ally of 
cleat. Woiikoever os abeatd of clisecse is in} aA 
Heyative position and really invites Ita ap. 
|’ ‘ Lond thus it l< the worl ver, The 
tprave die tut onee, while eovurds dio 


moony tines. Mueh unnecessary alarin ex 
MS in eVery Community IN reyard to many 
Mutifwe are all sober, cleanly 
and brave of heart, we need have neo tear of 
ot andy Or syateaad. 
Woman's HEART.—A 
Mich., toakes the sparrow 
swe ttribute to her table. brow a base 
ment window of her house the lower sash 
hos been removed, and, instead, a wire oon 


trivance lias been placed there, whieh iain 
? 


LiSeuime 


‘Lineuse 


lady at Jackton, 
nulisanes render 


he formu ofa haltevlinder. It is so deti- 
eately balanced that as Soon as 4 sparrow 
Hivhi*on a projecting bar Its weight enr 
rye Clee Coot ris atice thiwaviuar rthreed Wheres 
tin stepped suddenly by strikiug pro 
ecting Kool. Theat startles the bird, whieh 
vis itseifearnmed by itsown weight and 
t revolution of the wheel n't t 
mide the room. The sparrow 

iskind the eng lf 

‘ % (lew 4 1 
t > too r { 
rain is ke r 
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IN THE GOLDEN GLOW. 


hy R. * 





Lo! broken up and meited bs the aky 

Into an ooean of buememerity, 

Where golden islands «wim in golden light 
joo vast and shining-clear for mortal sight. 


And dag teething far: but, ere it gors, 


All the deep passion of its splendor flow 

About the beauty ‘ w tide 

Miraigtt« (ren thew " gates, and thou art glerified 

CPt, that the turn une teonld but speak 

Thee tere ight for whieh all words are 
weak 

(ouldtelli »s whole love te thee le given 

Queneld sod pore as very fire from heaven 

ah’ UM the wonders of that amber hair, 


And turn on weetand fair’ 
And let the 


Vity and love akin, and both divine! 


* thine eves oh 


ty mertthe love in mine 


a A 


TWICE MARRIED. 


nY TH At TNnOn oF “THE NEMESIS OF 


Love “HARKRBAKA GRAHAM, 


| ZETCc., wr 


CHAPTER XLIITI. 
4 eo EVANS is right,” said she; ‘all 


[CONTINUED, } 


this is useless Lorture, unless you,sir, 

are better able ta judge and to aet for 
this voung lady than appears to be the 
OANe. 

“Winifred, vou know your own position 
and wishes. 

“They remain unchanged by anything 
this reverened gentioman has said, so far as 
I can see. 

“Speak, finally and decidedly. Will you 
take bis advice, or act as vou bad) deliber 
ately chosen to do before vou pave your 
promise to Hugh bevan'’s wife ? 

“Remember, you stood atthe altar with 
himby yourown consent, Knowingly and 
freely. 

“But if vou repent, I for one will not be 
responsible for the consequences, Will vou 
go with us or not?” 

The calm, authoritative tone seemed to 
COLD pose and  reeall Winifred to her- 
welt. 

She made one great effort, and took astep 
towards Hugh with an extended hand,and 
3 that in vain tried to pronounce 
** c. 

A sudden impulse moved the 
clergVvinan. 

Hie took the outstretched hand in his ere 
Hugh eould) grasp it, and said, in prave, 
touching cones, such as befitted the tender 
beautifol words sooken #o many centuries 
ayo, and reiterated countless tines with the 
Maine Irresistible sweetness and balo to 
wounded, fearful, penitent: hiearts, «Twill 
arise and wo tomy father, and will sav unto 
him, Father, | have sinned against Heaven 
and before thee, and am no amore worthy 
to be called thy ehild.” 

The effect was electrical. 

Thelong pent-up) tears, the yearning, 

ushing penitence of a broken heart, the 
meant longing for pardon, and love, 
and home forthe short remainder of her 
life, were all loosened iike the sudden 
opening of a flood-vate by those sweet 
sacred words. 

Winifred snatebed her hand = from Ma- 
tilda’s arm to whieh it had bitherto eluny, 
and throwing herself! at Charles Thornton's 
feet,clasped bis knees in an agony of sobs 
and tears, 

“Take ine, oh take me to them" she 
cried ; ‘if thev spurn ine from them, Lean 
but die at their feet.”’ 

She could say neo more, the passionate, 
hysterical rie! ehoked her utteranee > she 
oould only cling tothe vouny elergvinan 
with a despairing, terrified clasp, as if ex 
peating to be torn froma tii 

“Itis all over,” said Matilda, turning to 
Hugh, with » half-trigmiphant, bal fdisiiay 
ed look. 

“The kates willed that it was not to 
be. 

“T have done my part ; 
though tian proposes, 


young 


but ¢rod disposes 


“Hugh bvans, beall on vou, by you! 
own balled hopes,to perform your prose 
and helpine to the just vengeance T de 
mand. 

“Woman like, 
flend-like laugh 

“Though the skies were falling, a woman 
would bold to her own darling, eat-like re 
vyenoye. 

“Well, as it happens, it suits meto keep 
ny word, wm it will be the breast punishment 
for this clianyeable liuht-o-love here, 

*You siall have vour revenge, and so 
will I, though wou did uot Know that) they 
jumped together quite so well as they 
do, 

“Hark ve, Mr. Thornt ind vou, Wini 
fred Herbert this dav s work hy is wrought 
more mischief Chan it las prevented. 

“You have tnanaged | eo you to put 
Evan L! vd's fivad CTUgZUPDATD'S Prem omer: 


sud Hlughb, with a bitter 


so, if that is anv cons. you are wel 
coine Ww It. 

“Come, Miss Pearce ‘ eave this 
young couple t their | sant love pas 
AEN, 

“They will perhaps hear th sores 
enougl 


Taking Matilda's hand, he 


v i tg } befor t i 
W ‘ ' j 
is “ 
eal ‘ ~ 
tones of 6 _ it . Y . 
went vy st t 
Where slic WAS } mirale a rs fe 
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“Compose yourself, ny poor child,’’ he 
said, tenderly ; “you are safe now with 
those who will never leave you till you are 
in your own house. 

“You bave now nothing to fear, Wini- 
fred."’ 

The poor girl gazed wildly tn bis face,and 
asked, in a low, Loarse tone, **What did he 
aay 

“Nothing, dear girl, onlv wild ravings,”’ 
be replied, evasively, forbe dreaded a re- 
newal of her long, dead swoon, or the wav- 


| ering of the reason that seemed staggering 


} safety of others as well as your 


on its throne. 
“Do not heed him; he was angry, disap- 
pointed in his vile schemes, 


“Only think with thankfulness that you | 


have escaped his power,” 
“No, no, no!’ she exclaimed ; *1] cannot 


eRCADC. 


courage that the tears stood in bis dark 
eyes, and that bis lips quivered, as he read 
and re-read this letter. 

The spirit it showed was so completely 
kindred to bis own that it only increased his 


| fond value and adiniration for the generous 


. | 
“The consequences Jim one sin are | 


ever tormenting me, Mr. Thornton ; you 
cannot deceive ine. 

“T heard it; he spoke of Evan—iny- 
Ob, Heavenly Father, forgive me! [ had 
well nigh forgotten.” 

She stopped, but Mr. Thornton had 
eaught the words, and his quick sense at 
once Interpreted their meaning. 

“Winifred Herbert,’ he said, solemnly, 
“| charge vou, as Grod's minister, to answer 
truly, as vou value the honor and soul's 
own, is 
Evan Lievd., by the laws of God or man, 
your husband ?”’ 

Winifred did not reply, but the Lowed 
head and expensive silence answered more 
completely than words, 

“Tt is enough,” he said. ‘“] see it all 
THOM, 

“Winifred, let us go. Trust me, I will 
do nothing rashly ; battothe best of miy 
poor ability will Ll aet for yvour own and 

thers’ temporal and eternal welfare.” 

‘There was a winning vet dignified solem 

in histone that Winifred involuntarily 
fest ould prot be resisted, 

With a half-auneonseious feeling of eon 
parative safety, she allowed hitn lo support 
hey froin the chureh. 

\ecab was quiekiy hailed by the pew 
opener, andin afew imeoments the sacred 
edifiee, so lately the seene of such strange 
and stirring events and passions, was left 
to Solitude and silenee, 


CHAPTER XLIV 


; AUL DEST. HILAIRE sat in the lux- 
urious library, which had been fitted 
up with far wreater regard for the splen- 

did tastes of his tuture brother-in-law than 
his own tnore sitnple ideas, 

The old carved oak turniture, the magni- 
ficent statues and valuable cabinet pictures 
and elaborate collection of books, bad all 
been chosen by himself without sparing 
either expense or trouble in its collee- 
Lion. 

It was a room for an epicurean philoso 
pher, full of gratutication like for the senses 
and the intelleet, 

But he, to whom all this luxury was due, 
and to whom it) rightfully belonged, was 
sadiy and atterly unimindful of its beauty 
orits Value, 

The plainest room in a peasant’s cottaye 
would have brought as inuch pleasure and 
gratification to his sick heart as that beauti- 
fal apartment. 

The very memories with which they were 
connected produced shudder as his eye tell 
on the familiar objects. 

In any case, the letter ne held in his hand 
would have chased away all rays of coutort 
and pleasure from his imind. 

It was from Luev, bis bride, his searcely 
wife, and it told of # resolution that atonce 
brought inereased love and Increased 
wretehedness to his sad heart. It ran 
thus: 


“Paul, mv beloved, be not angry when 
you read this; your own heart will tell 
you that the resolve lL have taken is) right. 
When Lief you, dearest, one short) hour 
after the soletun ceremony that bound me 
to vou, In that wretched, fearful moment of 
horror | eould not, dared not teil you what 
was in inv heart. 

“Paul, that parting mnust be—inust be for 
ever, unless—no, LT eannot say unless—I 
inewn Until Mvain'’s innocence is proved. I 
Will not bring Shame and disgrace to your 
home, nor meet Laura's sad, reproachtful 
look, and think that your fate and hers 
have been bliztted by ime aud imine. Be 
sides, she teeds all your love, vour care, 
Had the unhappy cause of ber misery not 
been my brother, I sbould have deemed it 
inv dearest privilege to share your care ot 
her, and console ber in ber trouble with the 
fond tenderness of a sister, 

“But, Paul, that cannot be now. The 
very sightoft te would bring fresti agony 
to her heart, and you, dearest, could not 
‘ulfil vour loving desire to Gommfort her in 
her heavy sorrow, 

“And I, Paul, havea duty to pertorm. 


My poor mother needs all the love and ten- | 


ding ber child ean give,and I shall tind 
strenuth io witnessing ber stricken, patient 
grief. 

“Yes, beloved, it must beso. Our paths 
in life, our duties are divided, and I dare 
not, must notindulge inv deep vearningsto 
tuke tas pi ice al Nour s! le, and Pthipel re 
vour forgiveness of inv wretehed brother, 
ior vour Lucy’s sake. 

‘You will not doubt me,Paul—vou know 
mv deep, devoted love for vou. 1] tiay tel 
you now, without a blush, bow dear you 


we toane, for lai vour wite, dear one, 
burt it mvt Vv to bes , na 

‘ ss) v pre us ny hus 
_ 
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noble girl, who thus sacrificed all tor dutv 
and unselfish care for those dearest to 
her. + 

Had Paul been more selfish, more impet- 
vous in his own temperament, he would 
have rebelled against Lucy’s decisions, and 
rushed to claim los bride as bis own, his 
rightiul wife. 

fut his own heart told hitn that at the 
present moment she was right, and that 
duty to those vet more deeply stricken) by 
the heavy trial that bad fallen on them dic- 
tated the course she had taken. 

Laura, his injured, desolate, stricken six 
ter, clairred hisevery thought and care ; 
and it was only his shure of the burden to 


| 


remain withouc the blessing of Luey's | 


presence in his house, till her future fate 
was in some measure decided, and her 
present stunning, bewildering grief, in 
some degree softened in its bitterness, 


And Lady Lioyd, the gentle, enduring, , 


self-sacrificing wife and mother—she, too, 
well merited the utmost devotion of her re- 
maining child, in the heart-breaking sor- 
row and shame brought on her by ber first- 
born and only son. 

“But not for ever, my 
ever,’ he thought. : 

“No, whatever betide, thou art a treasure 
to be prized and guarded with pride and 
tenderness, 

“The deeper thy grief, the more cutting 
the world’s scorn at the undeserved stain on 
thy name, the deeper shall be my love and 
devotion, 

‘(god ean bring all things to pass, if we 
trust in Him, and to Hitm,in this dark hour 
will we cominit our way.”’ . 

He took up a pen to convey to his bride 
some idea of the love and sympathy that 
filled his noble heart, when a Jo.d knock 
at the street door startled him from his pur- 
pose. 

It was so startling at that hour of anxiety 
and nervous alarm to hear even that) com 
mon sound, that it brought the blood to tis 
dark cheek, and he dropped his) pen and 
listened in silent alarm for the approach of 
the expected summons to a visitor. 

“But none came, and he rang his bell to 
inquire the cause of the loud summons. 

“It is a gentleman, sir, for Miss Laura,’’ 
said the old servant who answered the 
bell. 

“For my sister ? 


Lueyv, not for 


Ts be gone ?” inquired 


Paul in seme trepidation, for the idea of 


Ki yan's possible escape or enlargement on 
bail occurred to him with paintul force. 

“No, sir,”’ was the reply; ‘the is with her 
in her boudoir.”’ 

“In her boudoir— with Miss Laura! 
“Armand, is it—who is it? he gasped 
vu. 

“Not Mr. Lloyd, sir,” said the sympathi- 
zing domestic, who had ashrewder notion 
of the state of things than the less old and 
contidential servants of the family. 

“It isa gentleman who sent in hiseard to 
Miss Laura, and said he must see her on 
business that was of great importance, and 
she ordered him to be admitted. 

“Tt was Ernestine who took in the eard, 
sir; therefore T cannot say what was the 
name.’ 

Paul made no remark, but dismissed the 
worthy old man with a kindly gesture,and 
then he sat for a few minutes,debating with 
himself what course he should take. 

Should he go to Laura and see who was 


the mysterious visitor, and aid her in 


| the important business which had induced 


| her to admit a stranger in that hour of dis 


) contidence in bit 7 


| assertion of liberty by 


tress, 

Would it be an unwarrantable intrusion, 
betraying suspicion alike of his” sister’s 
judginent and propriety, as well as of her 
> 

There had ever been a latent) pride and 
strength of will in Laura’s character,which 
had been only preserved from a dangerous 
Paul’s firm, but 
ventle treatment, and the girl’s own warm 
attachinent to her brother. 

Stull, it had so far acted on the domestic 
habits of the brother and sister as to secure 


| a degree of independency of action to the 


LO 


voung French heiress, unusual in any 
country, and especially so in her own 
land. 

And thus, even in this eritieal moment, 
Paul sSirank frou intruding unasked on 
his sister's tiysterious interview, 

After a brief hesitation, resumed the pen 
Which he had taken up,and wrote the wari 
gushing outpouring of his deep love and 
oontidence, and unwavering loyalty to 
the beautiful girl he had taken to his 
heart. 

And while he thus tilled up the tedious 
Interval of Suspense, what was passing in 
Laura’s beautiful boudoir ? 

Phe bride, wite, and widow—forsuch she 
might be called—sat there in her desolate- 
besson that gloomy iorniug, beautiful 
even in ber pale, wan hurnilitv, perhaps 
more touchingly lovely in the sadness and 
bowed meekness of her attitude of expres 
sion than in her proudest and most dazzling 
beauly. 

She had begyed to be alone as the only 
boon, the only consolation ieft to her. 

She could only sit inute and motionless 
at present, Dearing ber load of grief as ste 
could, striving with herself under t 
yravated and self 
tningled with her visi! ‘ 

In the terrible calamity her 
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made in her whole sentiment towards Evan 
her husband! 

Sbe bad adored, idolised, nay even, wor- 
shipped the lover of her own enthusiastic, 
glowing fancy: but now, when sharne, 
guilt, and calamity was on his head,. she 
shrank from him with aborror—a repulsion 
for which she hated hersel!, but could not 
overcome. 

“Is it possible that I ain so base,so mean, 
as to desert him in the very hour when he 
needs ine inost ?’’ sbe murmured. 

“And yet, how I loved him—how I love 
him still—the Evan of ny soul's idolatry! 
—the noble, loity image I had set up. 
Heaven knows how its fall has lett ne des- 
olate ; and yet, as he is, 1 cannot cling to 
him as a wile, a loving woman should. Oh, 
Laura de St. Hilaire, are you indeed so 
hatefully lost to duty and to generosity ? 
And yet | would bave followed him to ex- 
ile, begged with him, died with him, had 
he but been innocent. 

“It is not sorrow, adversity, that makes 
me feel such Joathing at the idea of bearing 
his natne, of being his wife. 

“And there have been women who only 
clung closer to their husbands in such cir- 
cumstances ; they were better and nobler 
than I am. 

“Heaven help me to do my duty, and 
conquer this sinful, wicked hardness of 
heart.”’ 

Laura might perbaps have reproached 
herself less bitterly had she guessed tbe 
true, though unconscious reason of her 
sudden repugnance to the inan she had so 
idolized, 

liad Evan truly loved her, clung to her, 
fel. for her, as Phul did for Luey, then 
Laura, in her devoted unselfishness, would 
havegoved him in prison, yea, even in 
death. 

ut, though she knew it not, there was a 
secret freetmnasconry which acted on her own 
heart, from the treachery and indifference 
of bis own. 

The man and bis affection for herself had 
been, In truth, but brilliant, dazzling de- 
ceptions, to which her own enthusiasin and 
elevation of Gharacter had lent the noble- 
ness and depth, which were but imperfect 
reiections of ber own high qualities. 

“Twill goto him—I must—I will con- 
quer this unnatural horror,” she said, sud- 
cdenly rising. 

“Paul will consent, for Lucy’s sake he 
will; and then he is so noble, so true to 
duty, he will not prevent my doing 
Inline. 

The noble girl rose, and steadying her 
trembling  litnbs, which failed ber as if 
after sole long, weakening sickness, she 
beyan vo Ihove slowly towards the door, 
when the same loud summons tor adinit- 
tance that had startled Paul trown his) writ- 
ing made her poor teart bound, and forced 
her to sit down again on the nearest chair, 
pale and expectant of sume new cala- 
nity. 

Presently the door opened, and her taith- 
ful Ernestine gently entered. 

“My dear youny lady,’”’ she said, ‘can 
you see any one ? 

“There is a yentleman begs earnestly for 
adinittance to you.” 

“No, no, Leannot,”’ replied Laura ; ‘show 
can you ask ine, Ernestine ?” 

“He said it was on vour affairs—for your 
sake, dear lady,’’? resumed the attend- 
ant. 

“Will you look at the name,and then say 
whether you should reject his earnest wish 
for an interview.”’ 

Laura cast a cold, languid glance at the 
card, rather to oblige the faithful creature 
who had nursed ber infancy, than from fhe 
faintest idea that she could endure the 
presence of any human being at that mo- 
ment. 

The name was perhaps the only one that 
could have awakened the slightest spark of 
jnterest or one instant’s hesitation in reject 
Ingtne request of her unweleome vis- 
tor. 

But it was connected with the brightest, 
happiest days of ber life, with her escape 
fro: death, aud with a sorrow not altogeth- 
er unlike her own. 

Moreover, Laura knew well the refined, 
considerate, unobtrusive character of him 
who now begyed tor admittance in ber hour 
of sorrow, and felt that he iuust indeed 
have some weighty reason for thus intrud- 
thy on her privacy. 

“Does he Know I am ill, Ernestine ?” 
said Laura, 

“He does, my dear lady,” replied the at- 
tendant; “for he said very gently, ‘Tell 
your inistress I know she is ill and sorrow- 
ful, but Timust entreat ber vw believe I 
would not force myself on her at such 2a 
tine but for her own sake. 

“He looks good, and gentle, and sad,dear 
voung lady ; do see him ; he may bring you 
cotbtort.”” 

Laura shook her head despairingly, but 
she did not repeat ber refusal, and the 
faithful servant accepted the silent acquices 
cence ws a command to bring the gentleman 
to the boudoir. 

Laura was hardly conscious of the slight 
delay in ushering the guest to her presence 
still less did sie remark that he was 
brought through the suite of rooms adjoin- 
ing the boudoir, instead of by the door 
communicating with the corridor. 

And still less vet was she likely to ob- 
serve the care with whieh the door was 
closed behind Charles Thornton, ere she 
could have had 4 glimpse of the room | 
yond, had she been inclined to gaze into its 


recesses, 


“Mr. Thornton,’’ she said, sa lly, ext 
iY er har; t is ne ad vance 1 
, . ' 
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sifat 
lar s ¥, and you art 


naps the only person I would have set 
this day. 
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“And believe me, iny dear young lady, 
nothing but regard tor vour welfare, and a 
hope that I might bring some relief to your 
heavy trial,or at the least,do justice to you, 
and to another equally unhappy, equally 
worthy of sympathy with yourself, has 
Lrought ine hither. 

“Will you trust me, and try to listen to 
‘ye bravely, for I must, I tear, inflict pain, 
ind tell you strange and perhaps wounding 
tacts. 

‘| know you to possess a noble nature, 
therefore summon your strength to meet 
ask for 


vhat is before vou, or rather, 
erreneth from Him whose servant Lamm, 
and He will support you in your ost 


overwhelining woe.’ 

Chere was a calin, grave,quiet tenderness 
1) the young pastor's tone and look and 
words that involantarily fascinated Laura's 
wttention, and brought a Kind of com- 
posure, a quietness to her storm-tossed 
hewrt. 

Charles Thornton had always the faculty 
of winning contidence, ané@ drawing the 
weak and sorrowipg to rest on him, or 
rather on Him he served, which had often 
stilled passionate grief, and brought pa- 
tience and resolution to the sinking 
heart. 

“May I venture to speak of what niust 
be so terribly painful te you, but the real 
circumstances of which I know, even bet- 
ter than yourself, and will you torget for 
the time that Lam anything but vour true 
friend, and an ordained ininister of God?" 
he said, sitting down by heron the couch 


where she had placed berself on his en- 
trance, , 
“T trust vou,’’ she replied, sadly, and 


with bowed head. 

“You wiil not torture me unnecessarily, 
and there is litthe more to suffer now in this 
life. 

“Surely I have endured the 
can befall ime; vet, no, not vet, not 
she said, shudderingly. 

Mr. Thornton guessed too well to what 
she alluded, and hastened to clean her 
mind from the wretched idea that had seize 
it. 

“Will you think me cruelly impertinent, 
iny dear lady, 1f Task you one question,’’ 
he said, “a question which may in some 
measure prepare you forwhat I have to 
communieate to you ? 

‘Believe me, itis from noidle and = un- 
warrantable curiosity that I venture to pry 
into such sacred feelif#zs.”’ 

She looked fearfully in his face. 

There was such noble since’ity and true 
svinpathy in its expression, thatshe migit 
trust bitn not tu say one word that was un- 
necessarily paintul or intrusive on her in- 
most and hidden tevlings. 

“T can, I do trust you,”’ she said, 

“Whatever I may say, I will do justice 
to your totives in every word you 
speak. 

“Only, please be brief; [am sadly weak 
this morning.’ 

“T dare hardly touch on what has just oc- 
curred,” he bezan, hesitatingly ; “buat, my 
dear lady,there is another who has suffered 
as deeply, and longer than you have done, 
and who nay perhaps render youa service 
whieh vou can, and whien I have no doubt 
vou will, gladly repay. 

“My question refers to her ; to one long- 
suffering, deeply injured, yet loving and 
lorgiving, asonly womdn can be. 

“Think—pirdon the supposition, whether 
if it Were possible that this dear, > 
vir! could take vour place, with its load ot 
suflering and shame, and be relieved from 
i disgrace vet harder for one of your sex to 
bear, could you be so brave, so just and 
reasonable, as to acknowledge that in some 
ineasure you might benefit by ber melan- 
Choly assertion of her rights ?” 

Laura had gazed on the clergyman as be 
spoke with an eayer, terrified gaze. 

Her large eyes dilated and her lips parted 
as it todriuk in the words more rapidly 
than he dared to speak thein, and when he 
paused for a moment to receive her reply, 
her voice was husky, and her tongue was 
too parehed to fort the words articulately, 
answered, in broken sentences, 
“Yell ine the truth, all the truth; 1 wil! 
'r \ , 99 

“Twill bring one who ean tell vou better 
than T ean, dearest Laura,’’ said the clergy- 
nan, Uneonsciously using the familiar, tep- 
aer tone of a brother, ‘sand oh, retinember 
that there is One who ordains all things tor 
our good, and who Knows our path when 
the spirit is overwhelined and fearful in the 
xloomny darkness. 

“Try totrust Him in 
treme need.” 

Laura bowed her head meekly. 

Mr. Thornton rose,and crossing the room 
opened the door which communicated with 
the adjoining apartment, whi.e her eyes 
followed him like one fascinated and ino- 
Nonless in a vivid and wretched dreain. 

She felt that some fresh blow was about 
to-fall on her, some dreadful revelation of 
unsuspected treachery or critne, and there 


worst that 
yet,” 


AS ashe 


your hour of ex- 


She sat, quietly awaiting her fate, with the 
patient courage of despair. 
She heard a murinur of voices in the 


adjoining room, a female voice softly plead- 
ing, and then Mr. Thornton’sgenile,inanly 
tones, encouraging and baif-chiding, as he 
evidently drew the new intruder on her 
privacy towards the open door. 

The steps approached. 

Her eyes were larger and more brilliant 


froin feverish excitemnent than even their 
natural appearance; then the blood rushed 
er white eeks, and her lark eves 
fiashed anyrilyv wit Is anger and sur 
s¢, aS tbey resied «© t beautiful but 
iDling formthat Mr. Thornton slowly 
iéq into ber presence 


“Winifred Herbert!’ she exclaimed,‘‘you 
here!”’ 
**Yes, lady, | am,” 


replied Winifred, in 











so sad a tone that Laura's heart softened at 
the sound. 

They stood in silence, looking at each 
other until both grew sick with suspense 
and dread. 

“You wish to speak with ine—you have— 
have something to say?’ faltered Laura, 
tretpblingly. 

Yes," said Winifred,**I am come on pur- 
pose; but now it seems as if I were walking 
ina dream.” 

“Well,” said) Laura, faintly, you are 
here. You havea right to say anything to 
ine, no matter how cruel itis. You saved 
my life, Winitred Herbert, and it belongs 
to you, speak—I am only a coward in one 
thing.” 

“And I in everything,’ 
ifred. 

“No, no, Winifred Herbert, you are an 
angel,’’said Laura;**would I were like you. 
But I cannot talk of such things now. Bid 
her speak, Mr. Thornton; this silence tmad- 
dens tne.” 

“She is right, Winifred,” said he. “You 
are only ding to the torture of both; 
speak, my child; and nay (tod sustain her 
and you!” 

The difference in the reverend 
man’s inanner to the two 
was strange. 


inurmured Win- 


gentle- 
beautiful girls 


To one—traternal, protecting, and coim- 
manding. 

To the other—tender, admiring, and re- 
spectful. 


In any other circumstance it might even 
be called lover-like. 

“Lady,” began Winilred,**you are noble, 
rich and beautiful; [am poor and humble; 


and yet the yreatest sorrow and = dis- 
grace have comeon you axon ime.  T can 


take from you the disgrace, though not the 
sorrow,”’ 

Laura stared. 

“Can vou not divine what I would say? 
Evan, your husband—no, no. [ will not 
torture you; if you could but spare ime 
froin speaking the words,”’ 

“(70 on,’’ said Laura, 

“Evan Liovd is ury husband.”’ 

“Your husband!’ 

“Yes,” said Winitred, 
calm. , 

“Oh,tell me all!’’exclaimned Laura,spring- 
ing to her feet, 


trying to appear 


“Ask him, said Winifred, looking at Mr, 
Thornton. 

“Ask him?’ repeated Laura; ‘no, no; tell 
me,—does he—did Evan send vou to me— 
me whom you have so cruelly wronged?” 
she cried, in her excitement. 

“No, lady, I have not wronged him = or 
you,”’ said Winifred. “He loved me-—at 
least, I thought so, long betore he ever saw 


you.”’ 

“He loved you!” 

“Yos,” said Winifred,“the loved ine;lfea- 
ven help me!” 

“and [—I—.” exclaimed Laura, chok- 
ing in the vehemence of her passion and 
Shame. 

‘Be appeased,’ said Winifred, sadly: ‘he 
does not love ine now, or why that ring on 
your finger? See, bere is inine! it has never 
left me!’ 
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creature and the man she still 
loved. 

‘Dear lady, he did, he must have loved 
you, or why did he risk honor aud safety 
for your sake?’ said Winifred, in ber inno- 
cent mindfulness of worldly considera. 
tions,"’ 

“But you—why did 
wrong, Such dishonor, to 
Laura, shuddering. 

Winifred’s strength was failing her, and 
she looked appealing to Mr. ‘Thoraton for 
belp. 

**Mixs de St. Hilaire,’’ he said, “will you 
allow this poor girl to rest in the adjoining 
room, While Ll explain to you more fully 
all that has been told?” 

Laura bowed. 

‘Believe me, she hav done wrong only in 
her too great unselfishness and = self-sacri- 
tice, and but for the villainy of others she 
would have hidden berself and her wrongs 
silently and meekly, till she and they were 
buried in the grave,”’ 

“I believe it, Mr. Thornton—I know it,” 
replied Laura, with a calmness mournful 
in the extreme, 


dearly 


such 
said 


you suffer 
us botn?”’ 


And then the grandeur of ber noble na- 
ture began to reveal itself. 

“Come, Winifred,” she said; ‘‘whatever 
betide, from this hour we shall be «as sis- 


ters. Mr. Thornton, froin iny beart I thank 





you; you have saved ine trom myself. 1 
will return ere long.’ 
Without another word of oxplanation,she 


| led the pale and exhausted Winifred trou 





the rooin, 

The door closed behind them, and Mr, 
Thornton was left in wondering admiration 
of the lofty generosity and self-control of 
her spirit. 

It was akin to, but more enthusiastic than 
his own, and therefore more winningly at- 
tractive to him. 

“T could almost pardon Evan Lloyd for 
vielding to the attractions of that splendid 
creature,”’ he thought, “it it had not been 
for baser motives. 

“She isa noble woinan, and, at any cost, 


well worth saving frou disgrace; and if | 
can restore that sweet child to honor and 
friends, if not to happiness at the same 


moment, LT shall not nave lived in vain, 
lonely and unloved as Tain, And then— 
what then?”’ 


| Charles Thornton fell intoa fitof thought, 
and was scarcely Conscious of the lapse of 
| time Ul the door opened, 

| Laura and her brother entered the room 
loyether. 

| But her elevated, supernatural strength 
| seemed pone, 

| Laura looked wan and = suflering, and 
| Paul’s arm tenderly supported her, whe, 
| but now, had yiven support aud counfort to 


another. 

“Mr. Thornton,” she said, “I have told 
my brother all, and now we are ready to 
listen to you, Please do not veil anything; 
I can bear it.” 


The brotber and sister sat down on that 


| coach, as they bad often sat before, the yirl 


Laura gazed on the slender cirelet,tore her | 


own trom Ler finger, and, dashing it on the 
floor,stamped her foot passionately upon its 
tragile circle. 

“Taura,” said Mr. Thornton, gently, 
“think of what this yentle child las borne 
so uncomplainingly, 80 nobly. She would 
have borne ber grief and shame in silence, 
tut for what has happened. 

“And now, when it is disgrace and iiis- 
ery to bear his name, and when lo assert 
her own lawtul rights will free you trom a 
heavy chain, and her to perforin ber duties 
and share his wretchedness, she comes to 
take your burden from you. 

“Will you,so noble, so strong as vou are, 
let this poor girl surpass you in generosily 
and self-sacrifice?”’ 

Mr. ‘Thornton 
chord. 

“Winifred,” said Laura, 
are far better than lam. Tain not 
ot the life you gave me; but, ob! 
worse to bear than death itself. 

“Oh, Evan, Evan, your unworthiness has 
seared and scorched un every good and 
generous teeling Intiy heart, and left it 
dead, bard and wicked.’ 

“No, no, sweet lady,’ said Winfred, cast- 
ing her arms round her knees, as she stood, 
cold and shivering with her desolation. ‘It 
1s all new and terrible to you uow, lady; 
but you will learn to thank God, as [ do, 
that your beautiful, glorious life is 
blighted with such a hopeless curse as wine 
has been.”’ 

She stopped for 4 moment, a8 in thought, 
and then continued: 

“Listen, lady. Evan and Iknew each other 
from intaney, and I loved him long, long 
before I knew what real love was; and 
when he told ine that | was as dear to hin 
as he was to ine, and offered, entreated to 
secure tine tw himself, I was too weak to re- 
s1St. 

“How covld I refuse when even 
noble, and beautiful, and strony, 


had struck the right 


humbly, ‘you 
worthy 
this is 


you— 
yieided 


to his power, and consented ww be his 
wife?’’ 
“And you, you could—" said Laura. ‘0, 


Winifred, I should have died rather than 

“Than what?" said the girl, with a quiet, 
reproachful dignity,that 
louder indignation. 


Was 1nOTe Lin pPress 


than “T consented 


t # his wile, Wietvh In secre ana 


, 


r 4anpeuisis Lisat 
Winifred, in her gentile, unselfish patience 
would bave gone away, with her innocent 
shame and sorrow, if she could have re- 
stored happiness and honor to that noble 


a tone fsuch hopeless 


| nature and fortune at his feet, only 


not | 


H “Kvan Lioyd,’’ she said, in « low, 


leaning on his strony, noble nature for sup 
port. 

Aod Mr. Thornton began his story,which, 
ere long, will be revealed, 


CHAPTER XLV. 





ISERABLE, and with a bitter con- 
WE sciousness of guilt, Evan Lloyd sat 
i alone tb his gloomy, Solitary prison- 


remounh. 

\ public trial had not vet indeed decided 
his fate, but his own keen intellect, as well 
as bis conscience, told bit that be had little 
chance of proving bis innocence of either of 
the heavy crimes laid to his charge. 

And other and yet more dishonorable, 
heartless deeds were on his heart--the eruel 
desertion of one lovely, trusting, and help 
less, and the foul wrong to the noble, ywen- 
erous gffl who flung all her ypreat gifts of 
asking 
in retarn bis love and faith. 


They were bitter tneimories, worse than 
the ‘nore open and dangerous deeds with 
which he was charged, and Kivan's hard 


sullen nature seemed yet flercer and tore 
unvielding under the dreadtul burden that 
pressed on hit. 

There was little softness, little penitense 
in his hayyard face, buc rather a desperate 
strony resolve te endure the torture, which 
derived ever more strength from the very 
intensity and Lardness of the vietiun 
agonles. 


of its | 





“Tam rightly punished by her,’’ be mur. | 


mured, as his eyes tellon a ring given him 


by Laura, which was on his finger when 
arrested on the wedding tnorn ; “but yet, 
she would tempt ime tory ruin and her 


own. 

“She flung ber whole heart intotmy grasp, 
and [should have been more than man to 
refuse to take it and bold it for ury own ad- 
Vantage. 


“Poor Winifred ! poor child ! she would 
have clung tome on the very seaffold, burt 
the Fates were ayainst ine. No one but an 
anehborite could have resisted such tenipta 
tion, when only love Stood in the way. 

“Well, well, she is avenged; only, J 
Should like her to Know that——”"’ 

The door opened —the jailor entered. 
“Friends to see vou, sir,”’ said he > ‘ton 
halfan hour before the time’s up, sir, but 
Ili be as liberal as I can, 4 pentiemna 

“ft you, SIT 

The man retired, and t 1 aie figure 

4 j hand, enter | tiie ros i I 

n,who k ‘ SCUTILY 
A i at « GLista 

Kevan On_K | it iti “ow ser t1hiAZ 
nent as they advaneed t ard viina i 
the taller cne lifting her veil, revealed 


white but coinposed features of Laurade St 
| Hilaire. 
Cigar 
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voice “I have brought to you your wife, and 
demand in ber name and my own that you 
should do her justice,and such poor repara- 
tion as you can now make for her wrongs, 
I say nothing of my own.” 

In spite of ber trevabling, shrinking tim- 
idity, she drew Winifred forward, an. took 
the thick covering from ber tair head. 

“Evan,’’ she oontinued, “look on tbis 
fair creature, and acknowledge ber as your 
lawful wife, so shall one crime less be on 
your conscience in your last bour.” 

For a moment, Evan's heart had softened 
at the sight of the only woman he bad ever 
loved ; but the demon, pride, which had 
been his curse through lite, would scarcely 
abandon its grasp so easily. 

oo] andesiinnd you, madam,” he said, 
haughtily. «The man to whom, in his pros- 
perny and pride, you willingly,gladly gave 
vour hand, vou would now seek to discard 
and disown. You east off yvoursworn vows 
at the first accusation of a jealous girl.”’ 

“Peace, Evan Lioyd,” said Laura, almost 
sternly. “Itis for you to Speak of vows 
broken and cast under foot—you who have 
tratupled on the dearest and most sacred 
oath ever taken by man? Thank Heaven, 
as I do, that the threefold sacrifice was not 
completed bevond redemption, Your sin 
has already cost the life of your unborn, in- 
necentchild. Be thankful that you have 
not the motber’s death at your door.”’ 

Evan shuddered involuntarily, though he 
repressed the emotion with astrong will, 

“Hush! bush! Laura,” wnriured Wim- 
fred, “It was my fault, nny grevious fault. 
I threw him into temptation by consenting 
tomarry him seeretly, He saw you, thetrue 
partner for hitn, and no wonder that he 
loved you. Would that Tl could have died, 
and thus prevented bis sin!’ 

Evan looked looked at the sweet, earnest, 
meek face, with its world of tender, loving 
foruiveness and aftection, and then at 
Laura's calin, proud, mournful features, 
and his long, hard, self-reticence gave 
away, 

“Winifred, my poor, injured love!’ he 
said,fcan you pardon the wrong I have done 
you? Alas talas fit is you, and not. this 
haughty girl, whom | have wronged ; and 
yet it was vou only that I have loved,” 

Winifred’s pale feature’ brightened for a 
Inomentand she looked fearfullv at Laura. 

“Is itso?’ she asked. ‘Was it not love? 
Was that all mine—imine ? Poor Laura!" 
she added, and ber little hand clung closer 
to the brave young French girl. But Laura 
bore all bravely. 

“Is itso? | also demand,’'said Laura, “T 
charge you, Evan, as you hope for merey 
in this world o¢ the next, speak truly. Did 
you, do you love this yvouny girl truly, in 
vour heart, as your wedded wite should be 
loved 2?) And would you now, were it in 
your power, do her the justice she claium 
at your hands ?"? 

Por aimoment the old spirit came into 
Evan's eves: but Winitred suddenly drew 
her hand from Laura's arin, and threw her- 
Seltonm bits beomono. 

“Kvan, Evan,do not, believe your heart!” 
she cried. “I see, IT know now that you 
love ine, and [ can forgive all, It was I 
who erred most--I who deserve punish- 
nent.’ 

The power of that love, humility, and de- 
votion, was irresustible. Evan clasped ber 


to his heart, aud the tears dropped on her 
cheek, 
“Alas, Iny poor yirl, itis too late!’ said 


he. “I deceived yvou,and now aun power 
less to repair the evil. Tamu the busband of 


another—of one who seorns and deserts 
tnae.”” 

“Not so, Evan,’ said Laura, and her 
volee had a clear sweetness in its tone that 


carried strange power with it. ‘So far as 
duty will perusit, LT would bring you peace. 
Mr. Thornton,’ said she, turning ; and one 


of the yentlomen who had been standing 
apart, came forw ard. 

“Miss de St. Hilaire is right, kivan,’’ said 
the clergytnan. “Inthe sihtot Giod and 
tnan, Winifred Herbert is your lawful wite; 
and | trust soon to place it beyond the 
least chance of legal doubt. The unhappy 
nan Whe performed tue Ceremony was, 


though you knew itnotan ordained priest, 
and there will be little diMeulty, T hope, in 
producing the certificate of the narriage, 
Your union, therefore, with Miss de St. 
Hiliare is null and void,’ 


Kvan gazed at the youny 
blank and uncomprehending incredulity. 
“Alas, alas ! you must be deceived 1" he 
said, “Mr. Allnutt never had a chance of 
being ordained ; be was only atutor in an 
orphan school, after we parted at college.” 
“Troe,” said Mr. Thornton; “but that 
tutorship conters a tithe to orders, of which 
he availed bitmnself, and by God's mnerey 
spared you another great sin, and three in- 
nocent persons shame and misery.” 
ivan was silent for a tnoment, and 
he covered his tace with his hands, and 
tears trickled through his fingers, 
“My Good, IT thank Thee!’ tborst from his 
ips. It was the first acknow ledytnent t 
the Alinighty’s power and yoodness that 
had escaped bit for tinany « year. 


clergyman in 


then 
the 


‘Winifred, inv poor, devoted wife ! [et 
the worst come now,” he said; “they ear 
not take thee from ine now,” 

And you really, really love ine ?"' whis 
peered the uany yvirl, clinging to hi 

i vely, ‘and you are linge U 4 nie 

re th rid ? 
«, Winifred ! it is! y 
j pr ; 4 } 
> HH air must 4 
a ts 

ivan sid art I 
P uu; but you v¥ Laura deS 
Hi sire, it ¥ j think she A ila have 
shrunk frowus disyrace ryeoverty for your 
sake, Lad you been innocent. Do you think 
hk would have brought this dear girl to your 






































































































































i 


8 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





‘ 





— 


SSE 








- a —- — 





~_ ——— ——r 








netimv hard, resentful 
Mav God jetrden vou 
Is it theel Mer, Paul 7°’ 

Paul stepped forward > lis noble coun. 
tenance Was grave to fteriiies=, but there 
Was no passion nor sullen resentuent an 
his features, 

“Evan,” aaid he, *tvou have brought woe 
On imany,—woe that can searcely pass frou 


feeling 
as | 


alle had 
Passe! away ? 


do—as wo de, 


any of us; but for the sake of the doar, t 

nwent ones that unite us; and by Gord's 
ee help, ] tes, ern forgive the evil you 
rave done, ndoopray that you may be 
proved Innoeentofthe cringe with whien 
you are charged,.”’ Then he turned to lis 
Bister, and he wiw that her firinness was 


“Come, Laura, my dour- 
‘our Uiission 15 


fast giving way. 
ost, Jet us yo,” be sald ; 
ended," 


[To BE CONTINUED. 1 
>_>: -_ 


WHICH WINS ? 


BY THEAUTHOM OV OMY SECOND SELF," “A 





BQUIRE'S LEGACY," “A PRINCK IN 
DISGUISE,” “RED RIDING 
Mook, BTC., ETO. 
COAPTER ILIl.—[contincven.] 


T is not altogether ousy to office oneselt 
gruoevluily ; tT clit the brest be could, 
but bis ethort was perteethy viele to Miss 


alet Suneltrusively wateliltil eyes, 
"TV hoc ome rev -peieen orbs 
Bwoetly wand Sy retathetiowliy 


present! s Mir. Poteet went and Sat down be. 


. 
eS ae | 


very 
Wine 


yp 


Dtiter dais, in 


gile their owner aod began to talk to her, 
or ruther iet aor tiathn bee Toten. 

Celia pratil: Pou very prettily, with Ho 
micia col pricgane ysl salwave atobible and 


Character 
pUbtoue thasaaa 


diftfheuls 


weet, wid shee cad rot beedic lied 
sonduct of tha ye 
iu 


roow, Ulsevsagela Cloee ¢ 
Dbesid« lier titel 
to BuaLii it. 

Bde wat cleworiily prullbrow 
auaWweriiiyg loth at rancdotiwi 
Airis bokweootn, weed wok up w ith SUISpC 
eageriivess, When shis tostess liad tiade tea, 
to hand round the rich eolored Worcester 
cups and well-filed cake-busket, 


lave tade 


his moustache, 


DCO SCTOUs 


Os 


Mr. Palliser wasiot the sort of person 
whou one Could timate lomtieringg lito 
solf to verform Such anmotlcoe i there were! 
any one else oon tend te dodt for date, 


Hlo wassaslinn, Quiet heen-lookinu tian 
About fouraud-Coitly, who looked ten yours 
Geotlrey Busset’s senior, and was,in reality, 
five. 

Ile wasia barrister eronping pradually in 
to wotiog, a ristag tian, Mer. bPleteber de 
elared ; a hard workita one too, tor tie lad 
ithe stuveh yy canned dasaed 


| 


vipchericiteedd bis Treaithi w 


come down to W Vilord led revorigat. e 

Ge iilrev Bisset was tore than lalfan 
clined to repent mow of lis teo-urgent bios 
potal ¥. 

Li tie lad guessed the cliuarta thet qpratet 
GountLevsrde weetabad wor sorte cootene Cor baa for 
boteaa, catoed that Roavinoud'’s baaek eyes ane 
lantern jaws Weald prove tretal tore at 
tractive Vipcustitne Doetyl tha dias awa 


viivy he would live 
. 


Dlonde Sano becky 
let Palliser try ‘I juavoor Shaukilin as be 
Proprose (choi Thisal Woes sabi ! 

He woulda thiaive: Secu so pressine dado 
Villtoye talise lee Woythoradl for Cha « Xpress pur 


pose, as ler events tiade appearfouttiiys 


dabine —Coe litre y —out. 

lle woulda t uatod so meh if Ray hisacl 
been the sortof fellow tooake that splen 
Chidd peat bacapepey trict ther ww i hs 

He was wrapped up ota lis books, aod 
the motion of tiasahktie a orate for titiesedt 
and weartog pudieral ermine, and catthig a 
fiprmre nthe world hh hdoboe fi dithog 
i the Law-eourts all div, aed would sleunet 
hits wife dato the ifter-dtatver tours, whieh 
siie ould share wath lis Coke and Black 
Blotne 

He gould only give Aupustine Tedyty the 
Dealt ofa liek at Dest 5 acl othe titurerarc 
iit w iS tik Whithe Clie prenerous ote Was 
lett! 

Prinor Cocolf throtpetit thee world seemed 
gadiyo ou ! Hl os he wentabout gravely 
With LIS cakes a teacups 5 sword orgun, 
or event tii " ! would bave looked 
Vastivein ' ra s strong brown 
hiatacd, bia petedd, as she took the brittle 
porcelam Moh ay, and stibed tp) dmter hats 
Boler eyes 

(set! hound as sSsunewhere toanswer 
hers foes Thiverd | ( \, Hho Wats abate s 


mo crenhler wind Sweet the iv ho hadsaech 


i Gharib telpless Woy olsppeatiog to and 
Jessedop on deloe) be tad othered: A uprastine 
ayrreal rouetal sigh ty woes ith ee 
toenkto ber orange pokoe aod) pluimecake, 

tow on Gurtth chidd throat te oY tinanage ote 
eeton with ter as tie did? ikea bouse on 
free was the spatle Greolh used, 

Was itsiuply native audacity, or had the 
foetot his urand-fether’s bers a Preneh- 

in ouuvihbing todo with his saceess ? 

Making talk and  pavieg eoroplinents, 
aod that, were like seeoud nature to oa 
hrenelouwan, everyviloo ty hnew—al loust, 
(eeotl thought they did. 

Hat Mr. Palliser was not lug eompli- 
rrernis. 

Ile haw a keen inst tas tothe sort of 
pentabl fowod bees . oe Voyustioe 
Bs e ~ prea al ‘ i BN r have 
ir t ! ~ hs and 
hh i if “ ' apr 

r = + ty ~ 
, ~ f | 


i 
4 ~~? acd the 
- fit A a toy 
ward in lie chair, | thi we i SLiacd t ike 
bande clasped before biun, looking up with 


bis heen dark eyes inw Augustine’s clear 


H 
nue ol limetiu. 


' Celia’s delicate cheek beyonel. 





| { 
large violet ones—that confidential attitude | have guessed the existence of, from aglane. | 
wasathorn in the side of Geoff “You at the solt sweetness of her rouuded-baby 
Chin't find them too heavy, T hope?" face. 

“Notin the lest. T onjoved Froude’s Sie felt as ifshecould have kicked and 
“Short Studies’ so much ! Isn't that paper serached, baby-fishion, as she walked 
on Saint Hugh of P'yooln charming ? OQoe | sedately along, with a low of uninoved 
doesn't know whatto do over it—ohether | tranquility and a brain full of angry 


to lunch or ery.” thouglis. 
Mr. Patiister siniled. | Butshbe would have brightened like a | 
“And ‘Romolo? You got that? Tow | flower in the san, and smiled and chatted 
gaily, ot Geoff had chosen to talk to her, to 


Aid vou like it 7" 


“Not ao much as George Eliot's others, I) win her to talk to lien, 
think,’ Augustine said besitutingivy “I Only Geol! did not choose, Poor tellow ! 
thought it wonderfully elever ; buta little | Hisgheart was aitogether too sore to enjoy 


such diversion as Miss Malet could offer ‘ 


I suppose it contd seareely help 
he had found love by far too great and Ler- 


pedantic. 


seeming like that itis wo awlally leariued; 

but it did seem like it to ine Are vou) riblea thing for him to dare endeavor to | 
shocked at tov heresies, Mr. Palliser ?"— | play atit; and he had an indistinet idea | 
with asudden suiting glaneo Gut of those | that anv attennpt at special friendliness to 


blue bewildering eves. Ceri would inevitabiv drift that way. 


“Lam not easily hoeked, Miss Leigh, She was such a soft caressing litthe crea 
and rather enjoy hearing heresy preached | ture, one could) searee help treating her 
With the tenderness one might show to a, 


by yr mle Whe have COOPPEETOTES, and the @our 
udont Sika *Ronola’? 


precty elild. 


Ss? y 
Then let me tell vou asecret—neitherde I! That would not be fair to Celia, and it 
Now tell me whieh of Georze Eliot's vou would be degrading to himself, Geoff | 
i do dike.’ : thought, whenevery ache in his big soft | 
’Oh, almost all the rest, Eo think!’ she | heut was for another woman, | 
answered, iaughing., “My favorites, Thee | No be kept bis feet cireammpectly out of | 
lieve, are ‘Seenes of Clerieal Late’, ‘Silas | the silken snare, and strolled on silently, | 


i stride, and swilt, enforcea returcniug to that 


Marner’, wud *Middleumre.’ 
| calin-seeming saunter. 


“Very odd ! Those are tiv favorites too,” 


Ravinond Pallister sud) pravels “How | with oceasional breaking into a biz restless 
curiously adentical our tastes are, Miss | And Celia stepped beside hin, demure 
Loe igeh 1°" ;and dainty, With a bitter sense of wrong 
“Very! she said, smiling, the fresh eolor > and belplessness surging uuder her oul- 
thee you herecheehks, "On in books, 1 ward quiet. 
themeh, Ptbink. IT would never let my tea It seemed such a woeful waste of good 
sicveel biker that, pettiay stone-cold) at my inateriat, this) lome silent walk. 
ibe J to Very tomd of ten,’ In oolbber Clreutistances—circutnstances 
Soa DT the barrister asserted hastily, | that might so easily have been—whata path 
taking upthe forseiten cup. But Pvo too | ot paradise tuts svivan ride tenghet seen ! 
much regard forthe enatuel of tuyv teeth Tho san had gone down, litthe airs, cool- 
wod the eoutS of my Stomach tocriak it botle | ly sweet, blew in their faces asthev walked 
bret | calootiur, Chie trees Slood Gul liam ollve dark- 


pings l. 
“Those things will baveto go by the NESS HHI SE Chie priuiirowe SKY. 


toward the west 


flat, 


Wis 


bourd with tao then, Vugustine said, The country 

lagehing, and Soaking ber bronze dusky | and along the horizon there burned the last 

bread PT eouldict drink it @old.’’ lojoryvyo ol the sunset. adine of ruddy amber 
“May Ttake your eup,” Geoff mquired, | thatimelted upward inte daffodil, whieh 


inerged in turnante a tender apple-green, 

The dark stems of the trees were brought 

upsSharply by this trizhtuess ; a faint re- 

lection of it, a sort of gold-sreen glow, 

) shone im among them, and lighted the coul 
emerald of the path. 

Overhead was ‘the green sea of leaf and 


stiddentv presenting binself before ber, ana 
looktiuy at leer withthe wisttal eves, 

It Was another pieture for Augustine to 
hang tipdn the gallery ofinemory; a pieture 
(ireddened by the sunrays Whieh streanied 
throuch this window where she sat Locke 
nye Ravinond Palliser’s pale fice with their 


plows pene and catehingg the side of | bowel’ the cootmg of wood-pigeons nm 
| Gieotls yolden head —sparkling in the old | eborus, the solo singing of a thrush, de- 


) tached Sweet dropping notes, the mellow 
whistle of a blackbird piping to hiss inate, 
\ paradise ! 


chinwandsiiver, throwlog a wart retleetion 
on Mrs. Pietehers siowy cap, Tighititns 
for lovers! 


“llow charmingly pretty are these quiet 


Miss Matet had tckenadafnty little wate 
trom berside, and turned its shining face eountey pooks !? Mr. Palliser had ex- 
to her, chanmed, When thev pltiace. tirst into this 

\ustine, dear, it possible plinape ol lodteru 
late ! execliued to albaroa, Took at those shavtiog sunrays gleaming 


Is prrowiny frigghtfulls 


“We 


"bie bacacd 


better seo about potting bome.’’ wross the beneb-truuhs. sod turning the 
“My dear child, there's no hurry 2 Mes. red earth about the roots to fire. 

bo lelelier protested, “That shorteut throuwsoh *Pomttheyv pustity tho anereuts in their 

Phornmey Wood wath take vou home duo) taney coneerniiing Puoeous’s golden arrows? 

twenty minutes, Stavia little longer” j “ET feel ten years vounzer, IT think, ‘lor 
“But, dear Mes. Phetehoer, we couldn't | these four tionuths’ rustieation, 

(hipk of gore through the wood at. thus Todiduct Dabok it was in te to be so hap- 

hour,’ Cebu said, looking up, with heroin py, ‘hur trom: the miaddiog crowd,’ the din 

thereon sooth cana wondering eyes, She | oi tuttie, tie dust of the arena.’ 


'“Youure s> fomd—ol your town life ?’’ 
Vosus ine questioned, wit a sudden chill 


bilsslViloe. 


loohkedabsurdly vote fora wots of tive 
died-tWentyv . tio one would think lier to be 
four Vears her cousin's senior, “And it’s so 


much longer by the rowed, Mr. Palliser laughed slightly ; be bad a 
“Then ee lazy mon can be pressed | jaw cleat juugh, With litthe sound of inirth 

Into service,’ Mrs. Pletcher declared yood- 51, 4; 

hrotnorediv. ““ANre vou readv to play emcort *Lanav Sav so with truth : for mv work 

lo these youn badies, Geol? ? Istuv tile, and the only thing IT have to 
“Tt toe bidies will have me,” the young ove,’ y 

fellow answered, forcing a ratber ruetul “A poor thing to love, for it ean never re 


Sibetle, 
li caught Mrs. bletehers’s eye, not usual- 
lv observant, and taade ber feel umeotumlort- 


turn your affection,’ Augustine said grave 
ly. 
“Butit tay bestow affection vicariously,” 


ably gpaiity. Mr. Palliser observed =  stniling, “Tlonest 
, ; ' 
Cieotlrey Bisset had been a prime ftaverite work is seldom an ungratetul omistress to 
With ber for a good tauy vears now, simee | Sorye when one serves ber well. 


the death of bis parents, whom he Was a tad “One risks her favor, though, by dropping 


il Sehie rl, and, owt be the absemee trou utot ber trato, even fora litthe while -it's 
Poslind of bis only near relatives,the duty | tine tor me to see about getting back inte 


hat devolved Upon his father's lawyer aud) press.” 


the auwentotl his property of recemving thy ‘Lhe trees secmed to surwe and sway fora 
bov daring his vacations, and the lawyer's pnonjent before Aucustine Leichs eves: a 
. toor SuUsti leh s ey a3 
He brad toad ay Wht for some Of) Cadden darkness fell Upot the sunlit even- 
that pent-up tothertiness whieh she could iter Wer 
Hoel pourout om echitdren of her own, “Does that mean that you are—going 
Sine Wits Very foe of Geol Mrs. away?" she heard trerself savy slowly, Ina 
Fleteber said ste nest onlv the truest st reapere: baserd Verdes . , 
hineduess to ti th tew beratepettage didtoe thus tate Sonetlioy ithe Sound of It Seemed to 
contact with Che dest ehariing girl she fall dike aspark upon Raymond Palliser’s 
hoew > but sie begs to see ditaly mow that heart, and Kinedie it ante fliame—a weak 
’ ’ 
She had done tits a grevious dajpury, and to Wavering, late-itehted one, bute touch of 


be alittle frightened at the possible resuits the true lire nevertheless 
cof deer Geneerpceeeave bt iter, Bs Forte moment, he forgot prudence, cal- 
Heurts were met tullmrd-balls to be stout culation. common-sense. 
hither and thither at random or the will of \ longing egerness was in his gesture as 
ue tats ital praver , tied ah seertned us (ij he leaned forward to rave Into the wvirl’s 
tinerre weld tee a treawy reekontie te PRLS averted stricken tace—a thrill ot genuine 
for those that went lite the wrong pocket. PASSHOTD WAS Tn LoS Volee as he spoke 
Susan Pleteher’s quaked withia ber as “Do you care 2” he asked, in a breathless 


she louked at Geolls face, harried whisper, every Svilavle of whieh 
Wos curpousiyv distinet. 
“Atuwustine, do you care ? 


She turned her pale face slowly towards 


CHAPTER IV. 
FEVULICY sauntered homeward through the 


wood, the two pirlsand the two youn liu, compelled by that unwonted strange 
phbert. IDSistenee tn his Voeree and tanner. 

Poere was no need for harry ; it was not Then, as their eves met, a sudden light 
vetsixoolthe late) May eventnug, bright, | and glory broke over it like a reflection of 
Linetigds ool, and the dinnmer-lhour at Dorn. | that sunset solendor in the West—the pallor 
neVinede was seven. Wwartned dito dbunask blushes, the violet 

Twootl the porty elt no desire for haste, eves melted, tilled—the red Lips parted ia 
and the other two were as litthe Inelined = to isiuile, and soltiv tiurinured 
Wolk qu \ ! aver Lae tiyuaurds ‘Yes %’’ 
their vi fer .. It wus a inoment of mInoinents,which came 

Jt isu ve honature tl Loess 7 aul went. 
the st . “ { ( Phey ad ltered Ww sO) dist ct 

' Tv. nat t ~ s 





‘ l . \\ Th See it Lise »LIDIS le 
with one ? c nted Spot 
Cella was speculating, with sense of Augustine knew nothing of life but what 


gouruess inp ber wind whieh none ould } She had learned frou) tue best vovels care- 


fully selected by Mrs. Baldwin for her 
reading, and she had chosen, in her young 
enthusiasm,to aeck this kKeen,clever,woria- 
ly-mninded lawyer with the reputed quali- 
ties of a flesh-and-blood Guy Darrell. 

It Mr. Palliser had been a less habitually 


id 
self-absorbed man, he would have seen this 


probable result, the 
idea vetore 


and shrunk trom the 
swift evanishinent of such an 


| the face of tact. 


The very newness, the unexpected 
strength of his own sensations drew all tis 
thoughts within. 

He was recognizing, with a sort of com- 


_ placent wonder, the tact that he was in 


love, 

Ife was congratulating himself upon it, 
with a well-founded belief that, when .t is 
advisable to marry a certain woman, it is a 
decided advantage to be really enamored ot 
her. 

Augustine Leigh was, in herself, the 
most attractive girl he had ever met. 

ler prespective dower was, to say the 


| lewst of it, attractive too, 


Kayimond Palliser had no consciousness 
of aimercenary bias in his mind as be thus 
speculated upon the probable worth in 
wealth of this woinan whom he loved su 
mained. 

He had that sort 
hireself which poes with a certain 
hard-headed cleverness, 

Ila saw his way clearly enough before 
him, and told himself that, backed by An. 
thony Leigh's thousands, he could raise his 
wife toa position which would give ber a 
fair return for her money. 

Only—the thousht would present itself— 


of cool confidence in 
sort of 


Antbonv Leizh might not see the watter 
from this pulnt of View, 
Itwasaun unpleasant thought, and he 


rushed iuto speech us a way of escape froin 
it. 

“T must see vour father to-morrow, Au- 
yustine,’’ he said meeting her glance with a 
Stnile, 

“IT have toask his treasure 
Will he be loath to part with 
think ?”" 

Augustine siniled in answer,a sunile hal f- 
mischievous, half sad. 

This mention of her father was the first 
clondlet that nad coine on the sky of her 
wide felicity. 

“T think he'll be glad,”’ she said slowly ; 


him. 
you 


from 
it, do 


“only, if he guesses it will inake ime so, be 


will not be pleased. 
“Dovou know, Raymond—lI’ve never 
been able to find out why—but I think, for 


/soine reason or other, my father hates 
me.” 
“My dear child!’ he  remeonstrated 
| gravely. 
“It istrue,’’ she persisted, with a little 
; flash im her clear eyes, 
“He is not fond of any one; he likes 


' Celia, L believe, but he is not fond of her ; 


but there’s no one in the world) whom he 
dislikes as inuch as tie. 

“T have always done everything he de- 
sired ine; onee even, when Mrs. Baldwin 
eamne, TL tried to love hi; but that died 
out Soon. 

“Love must have something to feed on, 
and, inalliny life, he has never given me 
one kind word or look. 

“Till vou came’ —she turned witha won- 
derful sinile, her blue eves shedding light 
Inte himn—"T never knew what it was to be 
loved—at least, since Walter died.’’ 

“Poor child !" be said softly. indeseriba 
bly melted by that reference to him- 
self. 

“You'll never have that to say again, 
dear,’ he added, with a sort of complacent 
tenderness, 

“No. Isn't it strange,’’ she went on 
thoughtfully, “how thipgs will happen in 
spite of us ?-~to show us,I suppose, that we 
are not masters of cur own destinies, or 
others’, and and that itis useless for us to 
try to control fate. 


“T don’t think he ever means to be mar. 
ried—according to my own choice, at 
least. 

“T daresay he'd be rather clad to marry 


Iné te someone I disliked, if—’’ 

“Tt I were a good mateb ?”’ Palliser said, 
half-asused, 

‘Like that cousin of mine now. Lueky 
for bin, was be born with silver spoon in his 
mouth, for mature didu’t give  bim the 
brains to earn one. 

“Should you have objected, Augustine, 


if your father’s choice had fallen on 
(reoth?” 

“Tdon't know,” Miss Leigh answered 
pravely. 

“Something in the words and the cone 


jarred upon her, 

“T think he might have 
oe. 

“Mr. Bisset is 
frank and true, 
very tnuch for 

“A husband, [ suppose ?’? Mr. 
suid, with a short angry laugh.- 

“And vou might have had him too; he’s 
over head and ears in love with you, poor 
bewpyer ! 

“Whata pity vou made the 
prinising yourself to me!’ 

“Wasn'tit?’ the girl returned, with 4 
low sweet laugh, the very sound of happ) 
hess, Slipping her soft gloved hand into his 


made a worse 


very kind-hearted and 
Ithink , I should like lito 





Palliser 


of 


mistake 


thin bare one. 

“But Tonly wanted Mr. Bisset for a bro- 
ther, as it happens; and Tas ve ry Sorry 
he! ss uo say.”’ 

Hi art \ t," Mr. Palliser rejoined 


s a ‘ 1 \ ra 


young 


a WwW Ke 5 


the thing = 


Man 
ecia when 
peless, 

Does those curled darlings a world of 
youd to go through the valley of buunilia 


| tion once, ut least, iu their lives.” 

























“What's sauce for the goose is sauce tor 
the gander,’ said Austine slyly. 

He turned towards her, sinpiling. 

“Granted; but I’ve had my share of 
vinegar already, #0 1 come to you for 
sugur.”” 

“You urizht as weil yo 
groceries,” she declared laughingly. 
not at all sweet!" ; 

“You are all thats charming,”’ 
swered, with lover-like cnutuusiasm, 

“[ know thatisn’t true; but | like to 
hear you say it,” the girl confessed, with a 
sweet sudden blush. 

*Tuere is Thorneymede, Mr.--Raymond, 
avd - think Dll bid you good-bye 
now.” 

“While onty the eveless backs of our tel. 
jow-ereatures are turned t> us,”’ 

ile took the hand sne held out stooped 
loissed her with the air of contident  pos- 
s-ssion—though his tenure, had he buat 
kKoown it, was insecure enough—ecivins 
nerown tarewell, 

Augustine shrank,colored, glanced round 
with startled eyes,and mot the pained wist- 
rol gaze of Mr. Bisset’s gray ones, as he 
turned from wisuing Miss Malet good- 
bVe. 

“Tue was just his luck, he thought, with an 
inwaru groan. 


t Oakley's for 
“Tin 


he an- 


- 





CHAPTER V. 


R. PALLISER set out, towards noon 
ot the next day, for Thorneyinede, 
He had Geotls special dog-cart and 
laverite bay mare, and, as he bowled along, 
Was mentally composing the speech, frank, 
but not foolish, unassuming, vet dignified, 
which was to announce to Augustine 
Leich’s father his pretensions to her 
hand, 

Mr. Pa:liser was by no ineans sosilly or 
so conceited as to fanev thatthe Squire of 
Tiorneyinedse would gladly welcotue those 
pretensions. 

Hie was quite aware that, looked oat from 
Mr. Leigh's point of view, bis position was 
not at all that might be desired inthe affi- 
anced lover of a presumptive heiress ; but 
he bad what he thought a well-founded 
confidence in bis abilities as a speciai plead- 
er, and he reckoned on Augustine’s de- 
termination of character, which would make 
her coercion anything but an easy task,and 
on the fact of ber being an only child and 
the natural inheritor of bis wealth to un- 
conseiously influence her father’s de- 
cision. 

He looked grave,but by no means down- 
hearted, as he swept along a broad short 
drive, walled, and almost roofed, by im- 


| thing than that he remembered 


THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST. 





Mr. Leigh turned round upon his chair 
when his visitor was usher into the li- 
brarv,aud gravely scanned him with steady 
suspiciousiy-keen dark eyes, motioning 
him the while ta seat opposite tw his 
own. 

“Mr. Palliser,’’ he said, glancing again at 
the card in hie hand. 


“A connection, I think of Mr. Bisset of 
Wyitlord ?” 

“His cousin.” 

“AT Mr. Leigh suid, with a  culdly 
courteous inclination of his head. 


“I had the pleasure of knowing your un- 
cle intimately some tw ently years ago, aud 
of esteeming bint much.” 

“Tle was u ian to be esteemed,” Palliser 
declared, rather for the sake of saylig soue- 
much of 


| the lute Bisset, or thought more. 


“As men go,” Anthony Leigh assented, 
with his oool mocking sinile. 

“My experience of ianukind has not been 
altogether agreeable, Mr. Palliser ; where- 


fore inv Diogenes-like desire for the unso- 
cial solitude of my own tub,” 
“T understand,” the barrister said, red- 
dening « litthe again. 
“EP should not bave intruded upon that 
i solitude, Mr. Leigh, without grave rea- 
son."’ 
| Ale paused a@ moment, and Mr. Leigh 
filled up the pause witha murmured 


“Quite so,” and a significent glanoe at an 


, old velluin-bound voiu.ae—Locke’s Letters 
_ on Toleration—which lay open on the read- 


ing-desk before bim. 
hint. 

“IT don't wish to waste your valuable time 
in circumlocution,”’ he began hurriedly. 
“And it’s not imy habit to beat about the 
bush. 

“T have met your daughter, Mr. Leigh, 
several tines lately, when calling on Mes. 
Fletcher, and—as might be expected--have 
becomes very deeply attached to her.” 

“Pardon ine «a inoment,”’ bis host civiliy 


Palliser took the 


| interrupted, “and permit me tw ask one 


memorial oaks and chestnuts, and drew up | 


the bay mare belore the gate of the 


Manor, 
Mr. Palliser rang the bell, consigned the 


inare to the care of the servant who answer- | 


6d it, and erossed the quadrangle to the 
house, 

Here his progress received an unexpected 
check and his” dignity a considerable 
wound, 

Roberts opened the door, but stood in- 
hospitably in the opening, barring all in- 
yress, with a look of stolid surprise, 

“Is Mr. Leigh at bome?" Palliser 
quired, 

“Yos, sir, 
this hour. . 

“Cin IT take any message 2 Broberts said 
eivilly, but repressively, 

“Beso good as to take him this card and 
siy [| shall feel obliged by his seeing 
iba’ 


in- 


I believe so; he mostly is at 


babil ty—*but master don't receive.” 


The barrister’s dark brows contracted, 
and an unusual red crept into his sallow 
ehceeks, 

“[ have come 
sh rtly. 


on business,’’ he said 


question. 

“Does Miss Leigh return your —aflec- 
tion ?” 

“She does.”’ 

“Ab!T’ Anthony Leigh said again, with 


an affectation of surprise,and a keen glance 
al the visitor out of bis bright deep-set eves 
—a glanoe by which that visitor felt himself 
sensibly disparaged. 

Proceed, Mr. Pailiser.’’ 

“T am aware,’’ that gentleman continued, 
finding more than the anticipated sense ot 
difficulty in carrying on this interview, so 
awkward and so momentous, “that To am 
not What might be termed «a good match 
lor a youny lady in Miss Leigh's position ; 
ny pretensions are principally founded 
uron her own preference—but I have an al- 
most Certainty of being able to offer her, in 
the future, an establishinent not altogether 
unworthy of her.” 

“With vour permission, Mr. Palliser, 
Anthony Leigh said, with another of those 
strange sardonic siniles, “we will contine 
ourselves to the present; the man who puts 
faith in the future blows empty bubbles 
into euipty air.”’ 

“Not when he has some preimises to go 
on,”’ Palliser contended, rather hotly. 

“T have made some name already, and 
the number of briels I receive is rapidly 
increasing, and, in the natural course of 


” 


| things, will continue to increase. 


| “Dhavea small private fortune—thres 
hundred a year—and am making about the 
Sane incume by my professional 
work,”’ 


“Boe pardon, sir’’—with bland impertur- | ; 
| observed quietly, “that that is 


“And don’t you think,” Anthony Leigh 


rather a 


i Sinall settlement to offer a young lady who 


| has eX peotations to that amount 


“Business ?”’ Roberts echoed, with doubt | 
| fortune,” he said, after a pause. 


ful inflection. 
“Then, perhaps Mr. Fletcher—he’s ias- 
ter’s solicitor——"’ 


“Mr. Fletcher won't do!’ Palliser ex- 
claimed, with hot impatience. 

“Oblize me by taking that ecard to your 
tuaster at once, and letting bint Know that 
[ hive cailed upoy private business.” 

“Very well, sir,” Roberts responded, 


with loity disapproval ; and,having invited 
the visitor into the hall with an air which 
said, ‘Thus far shalt thou come, aud no far- 
ther,” he lifted a curtain of old taspestry 
which hung betore a door, and disappeared 
down the passage behind. 

Palliser meanwhile looked round the 
dusky hall, with its covered roof, and pan- 


elled walls, hung with time-darkened por- | 


traits, its deep-set stone-nullioned windows 
ity suits of battered armour, and the shins 
hung here and there on the shining 
black-oak floor. 

Acharming old 
longing to havea place in it, a claim on it, 
growing stronger as he gimed. 

S nnebody came across the hall—an_ eld- 
ly lady, of portly person and kind placid 
fioe—“that good creature, Mrs. Baldwin,” 
without doubt—and vanished slowly up 
Lie Stiars. 

A door opening above sent 
burst of music downward, 


a sudden 


A duct, asilvery flight of treble notes, a 
soprano voice, shirilly sweet Celia Malet's, 
Palliser said to himseif—then a deeper 
strain of melodv, a vigorous full Contrailo 

Luygustine's. 


He thought he vould detect « | 


‘ 


‘**\Viuster says, if vo 


ir Dusiness is urgent, 
he can give you ten minutes, sir,’’ he an- 
hounced, with a very distant condescen- 
Alon. 


house, he thought, the 


len Lithes 
told over ?”’ 

Mr. Palliser had the grace to feel uncom- 
tortable. 


“J did not know the extentof Miss Leigh's 


“Nor have I ealeulated on ii.’ 

“Then you would not be disappointed if, 
in case of ny daughter's choosing to tarry 
you against my will, I shall leave iny 
property = ww found an asviluin 
idiots ? 

“T believe there is sad want of such a 
thing,’ Mr. Leigh said quite yravely, 
though with a pleam of incoking bumor in 
his eye. 

Palliser kept silence for a few moments, 
ruminating In an angry perplexity. 

He felt tairly ‘‘concerned,”’ 

Iie was very fond of Auyustine, he 
himselt—extremely fond, 

But only the most headlong passion could 
blind itself tothe lmprudence in) bin of 
taking 4 penniless girl, brought up in lux. 
ury, to share and ditninish bis very modest 


wold 


) means. 
He had not reckoned on Mr. Leigh's 
readiness to) part with his dauytiter, tis 


natural heir, and the 
knowledge took him terribly aback —as 
likewise did that cynical half-hatie: 
ness, the wauner of a inan who looked 
fore he leaped, and would never return up- 
ona path once chosen, 

Palliser wished with all bis beart that 
had been as wary, bul felt the 


nearest relative and 
Caper). 


le - 


he 
Wisiiitie bo 


be Valin. 

[t was too Jate now toturn back—he had 
pledged his honor asa gentleman to Au- 
yustine Leigh, and he must, at al <ts, 
redeetmn i 

Noblesse ol ure Cc h ~ rag 1 

t ba 1s vl j ~ 


Miss Leigh iy wife so seo 

*T should hay Oo Wall @ Vear or So.to add 
to inv In@ome betore T ve tured to ask her 
to sbare t 








| 


ee eee — = - = - -_—- — —— 


“I understood you to have done that al- out his aptitude for proving that black is 
ready ?"’ the other said, with perfect polite- _ 


Nees. 

“But perhaps T mistake. It was probably 
iv inverse order that you wished the pro- 
position to be understood ?"’ 

Mr. Palliser’s sallow skin flushed sud- 
denly with dusky red; he rose from 
chair, with a hasty moment of anger. 

“You appear to forget, Mr. Leigh, that 
you are speaking to a gentleman,’’ he ex- 
claimed resenttully. 

“When I asked Augustine to be ny wife 
" corrected 


“Miss Leigh, if you please, 
inscrutable = oold 


her father, with his 
sinile, 

*T asked her without deliberation,’’ Pal- 
liser continued hotly, ‘not pee of her 
money, or her position, or of anything but 
herself, and wiuat she was to me,” 

Tlow thankful he iclt now tu be able to 
say that! 

“And I have already expressed my will- 
ingness to take her without a penny,if only 
time be given ine to provide ber with a com- 
furtable home.” 

“But suppose I decline to give you any- 
thing ? 

“You have no claim upon me that IT am 
awere of, Mr. Palliser ; and I utterly refuse 
to give you either my money or ny daugh 
ter. 

“TI have other views for the girl,and very 
ditterent ones. 

“If she does not carry them out, it will 
be the worse for herself—that's all, 

“In any case, she can have nothing to do 
with vou; or, if she is #0 foolish as to han- 
ker after you still, she will yo to you a 
dowerless bride—not One penny shall she 
have from me, 

“There is no more to be said on the sub- 
ject, I think,so I will wish you good morn- 
ing.’’ 


Herang the bell, which Roberts an- 
swered, 

“Show Mr. Palliser out, and ask Miss 
Leigh to come to ine for a few minutes 


here; I wish to speak ww her."’ 





CHAPTER VI. 


AS it only four months when all was 
said and counted—that dreary etern- 
ity of titne? 

Augustine Leigh was asking herself that 
question one evening in late September, 
standing listlessly at the window in her 
Troon. 

It seemed more like four years, she 
thought, since that summer noonday ip 
which she had watched Raymond Palliser 
turn Geotts bay inare from the gate of the 
Manor, and drive away with never a back- 
ward look. 

Then came Robert's sumions to the 
brary, her father’s cold evtting words, 
She thought she could hear them 
they had stamped themselves upon 

brain. 

“L have had a proposal tor your band,’’he 
said, looking at her with bent brows and 
dark anyry eyes, yet with the mockery of a 
sinile upon his lips. "Ll presume you know 
from whom 7” 

“From—Mr. Palliser ?"’ 

“Precisely. [owas not quite unprepared 
forthe application, baving heard of your 
secret mectings, and Knowing tho extent to 
Which women ean carry vanity, credulity, 
and duplicity.” 

“You have no right to say 
the yirl cried, stung into passionate 
test. 

“I have never tried to deceive you in all 
tiny life! 

“And you night have known everything 


li- 


now, 
her 


that, father,”’ 
Dro- 


| ’ 
| that happened to ine day by day, if you'd 


for | 


' clenched bands and blue eves 


taken 6nough interest In me to care.”’ 

The murder was out now,the pent-up bit- 
ter sense of slight and injury. 

Augustine stood before her father, terri- 
biv pale, and trembling convulsively ; but 
With her eyes still paging Straight and = fear- 
lessly into bis. 

The undaunted honesty at that Jook, half 
accusing, half appealing, would have 
brought counvielion to another tian; to An- 
thony Leigh's warped mind it seemed but 
a clever plece of acting, worthy of a Wwoun- 
an, and that woman called Auzustine. 


“Granting that I do not care for you, 4s 


his | 





while. 


“He failed to win the stepping-stone he 


wanted to it here, though 1" ne added, with 
a hard simile. 
“Tam giad to see that you have sense 


enough to take it quietly ; it's a disayree-. 
able lesson, but one tbat must be learnt 
You will be glad by-and-by that you were 
taught it early : and you'll be more likely 
next time lo pet as miuch as you pive, 

“It you have anything else of inport 
ance to say on the subject, you can let ine 
know later; forthe present, you under- 
stand me, and that is enough.” 

He drew his chair back juto the peaition 
it had oeeupled before Mr. Palliser’s en- 
trance, and bent Lis eves once more upon 
his book. But Augustine's next words 
brought them sharply up trou it again. 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
—_>—- - - 


Scientific and Useful. 


OLD STRAW.—To clean that old straw bat 
use jemon juice and saltand lay in the 
hotsun te bleveh. Straw as wellas woolen 
and other poods can be Arend soo im mw tiueht 
box or barrel, with the fumes of burning 
sulphur, Suspend the poods and place a 
pan of live coals, with the sulphur over 
them, on the floor beneath : the box 
tiplt. 

HiINTs.—An attack of indigestion enused 
by eating nuts, will be inmnediately re- 
lieved and cured by the simple remedy, 
salt. Medical men recommend that salt 
be used with nuts, especially when eaten 
atnight. The anpleasant odor leit in the 
breath alter eating onions im entirely re. 
moved by a cup of strong ocoflee; and the 


+! 
C.ose 


| coffee being prepared while the onions are 


being cooked counteracts the smell. 
Waternrnoor Matcurs.--An offieer of 
the British artuy tas patented a Wwaterprodat 


natch, specinufen® of which have ignited 
readily alter having been wrapped in a 
damp rag fortwenty four hours, This is 


accotnplished by coating the phosphorized 
end of the mateh with solid paraffine, whieh 
While it protects from slow oxidation, being 


| imperfectly impervious to water, does not 


in the slightest degree interfere with the 


| ready inflammnability of the match, 


| to keep itin place. 


Uses oF Paren.—Rubbing with paper is 
atnuch nicer way of keeping a tea-kettle, 
coflee-pot, and = tea-pot bright and clean 
than the old way of washing them in suds, 
Rubbing with paper is also the best way of 
polishing knives, tinware, and spoons; they 
shine like new silver. For polishing mir. 
rors, Windows, lanipchinineyvsa, ete, paper 
is better than dry cloth, Preserves: and 
pickles keep tnach better if brown paper, 
Instend Of cloths tied over the jar. Canned 
fruit iM DOL BO apt to mold if a plece of writ- 
ing-paper, cut to fitthe can, is laid directly 
on the fruit. Paper is much better to put 
under a carpet than straw. It is warmer, 
thinner, and tiakes less noise when one 
one walks on it. 


—_ 


Farm and arden. 


A CHEAP KAIN GAUGEK.—To tnakea rain 
gauge tor laruiers’ use, just as good um if it 
cost $3, take a quart fruit can free from 
dents, boll the topin the fire until the sal- 
der ia mnelted, then Knock mt off; place the 
CAN Ol A post with nailed around 
Make a rule six jnenhes 


al >_ 


brackets 


Jong, divided dito tenths of inches—one 
made ot of astrip ol slate is best, Meas 
ure the rain every morning after falling. 


Anineh oft rain isa good rainfallaf it eomes 


gently. Thin in weight will be 255,875 
pounds, or Ils tons, 875 pounds to the 
acre. 

Cows ror Tih Datny.—It would mot 
pay to buy costly cows for dairy purpeomses ; 
that is, asa business, If a person for bites 
OW persoual pratifiention will isnore the 
earning of iaterest om bis investment he 
nav be paid in that way for the Keeping of 


a herd of choice, pure- bred Jerseys or Ayr 
shi r 


for the miulk or 


res, bert tie Will tact wel ore Gent 


thie 


tiicehes 


butter in lnarket. \ 


| “wrooer wont vive acent for the podiyres of 


you put it, to that idiotic extent, Ll still care | 


enough for your welfare pot to wish to 
hand vou over to the first penniless adven- 
turer whose ears are tickled by the jingle 
of your money-bays,’’ be answered quite 
eoolly. 


“T have refused, on your behalf, the hon- , 


or of Mr. Palliser’s alliance.” 

“As you did not consult tne on the sub- 
ject, father, I decline to abide by your de- 
cision,” Augustine said quietly, but) with 
Diazing out 
of her pale face. 

Mr. Leigh slightly raised his dark brows, 
and settled himself in a imore 
position in lis chair. 

“PT don’t think you will do that,”’ he said 


sarcastically. 


cotutertlable 


“You are not altoyetber without sense, I 


atisure ; und you are not Ke te 
tempted inte Buch folly by the Solicitations 
ot yeur Mr. a, yvos—Palliser' He 44 
particularly sensible person, J find,and 
last nan io the world to Cotati 

hityeems ? puarder ’ , “ ? 

«a iti 4 man “al 


the cows which produce the butter lee huve. 
QQualitv is all he wants, and Gomiuion Cows, 
well seleeted, will yield just as pood butter 
as any pure-bred cows, and as tiuch on the 
avoraye. 


STRAW AND Bkan.-—Professor Henry, of 


the Wisconsin doxperinental Parur boids 
that it ie Wise economy on the part of the 
furtoer Whe has a pyreat straw stack, and 
sinall herd of cattle, and some hay, and 
who will not enlarge bus herd, to sell the 
hay at S7or$s per ton, and spend the money 
in buying bran at $1) and $12, wrnicd teed it 
With the straw, toyetier with some oil 
tical. (sood berigetat straw ™ thi jer e j ! tip 
hay by the addition of the nmrotemn thre 
bran and tneal and the whole is thus ule 
nto «far better quality of touanure ¢ tt 
UsStally Cotes Trois Clie us ‘ ! i 
bn the hav, and biaalfl washing the straw 

‘y i ; ( it ; I “?P 
‘ us ~ i . 
v r | rat ts ate * 


rieveriv i 4 ‘ i } \ 
ieimina ! ! . silos 
“Yes, decidedly a sharp-w'tted be for “st tlie earth; 
shouldn't wonder if he mado acons:derable eupper halfofone piece Ntting pom the 
| lortune by-and-by,when pevpis Lave found i lower ail of the oller piece. 


N\A 
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treat Reduction in Price! 


Lies 
It, on the other hand, we 
of those who have conspt ously failed, we 
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SUC? 


A stead 


| means of obtaining 
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We cnunot thir k that mien are specially 
Panag designed by nature for particular callings 
T 1 ’ ’ If it be true that men are ‘born to’ special 
NOW IS THE TIME TO)! j.'s tere act 
ichieve success in these ealli why do 
RAISE CLUBS |sssponsure wt 
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| result of cireumsta over which they 
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In the reach of all, Weare determined to get avery | Special dutics appears tous equally perni 
lange Het of aew enbsoribers, anSte erdes we | cious and absurd. It strikes the root of all 
will receive subseriptions at | human responsibility, and removes any 

meentive toexeruion 
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, If A young manor a young Woman 


wards the 
more toward 
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cither 
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the particular position of 
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nothing, 
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tent, their failures can be traced to neglect 
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but the introduction 
of larger s« ope, and involving 


to other 


knowl 7 ea 


| our reach , careful attention to the 


yite 


are for the tine placed, Wihid 
f that knowledge, 


understand 


idinit that menare naturally 
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is to wail about listle sly until he or 
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EVENING POST. 


cognizable. My advice to all young 
men is to accept marriage proposals in- 
stead of rejecting them.” 


Boston has a Religio-Philosophical So- 
ciety that believes that disease is caused by 


the absence otf God trom the body, and can 


be cured by the passage of the divine efflu 
aus they sit 


enee from the we ll to the sick, 
numbers 
intluence 


with their spines in contact, It 
“people ot 
and prominence,and some w hose names are 


among its adherents 


us familiar as household words, ’”’ 





AA RDO A 
ettes ; but no cigar should be smoked for 
more than three fourths of its length, even 
with a mouth-piece. The swoke should be 
taken into the tromt of the mouth and 
ejected as rapidly as possible. 

In his treatise on laughter, Joubert gives 
a curious instance. A patient, being low 
with fever, and the physician in attendance 
being at a loss as to how he should produce 
reaction, had ordered a dose of rhubarb, but 
after the medicine had been prepared, fear- 
ing its debilitating effects, the order was 
countermanded, Notlong after, a pet mon. 


_ key belonging to the pavient, that had been 


‘Tne Wurtemberg Minister of the Interior 
has ordered the police authorities to see that 
the young folks of either sex are not al- 
lowed to dance in places of public amuse- | 
ment, unless they have completed their six- 
teenth year. An exception tothis draconic 
rule may be made onthe occasion of wed. 
ding festivities, the 
orivinators of the dance offers the required 


where the standing of 
moral guaranter 
To ascertain how long a man should live 


The du 


and with other 


the learned reason from analogs 
ration of lite with the horse, 
animals of the higher spe cies, is pre portion 
ate to the time yrowth 
M. Flourens has improved on the working 


Buffon. All 


five 


expended in’ their 
out of this idea suggested by 


the larger animals, he observes, live 
times as long as the time expended by them 
By a plysical anal 


life ota 


in reaching maturity 


vey therefore, the ordinary man 


should oe 100 years at least 


FAME and tortune awaits the discoverer 
ot an efficient method of so consuming coal 
that none of its Constituent and combusti 
ble particles can escape into the atmosphere 
two-fold result ot 
preventing pecuniary lossand sanitary de 


estimated — by 


of large cities with the 


gradation of the air. It is 
competent experts that London alone loses 
every winter $25,000,000 trom imperfectly 
of the 
done 


burned coal, not to speak 


to buildings, and the injury to 


polluted atmosphere 


Penk water, fresh air, and sunlit homes, 
kept free trom dampness, willsave vou 
iybeal heavy bills of the doctors, and 


frei 
ive You health and vigor which no money 
fact 
sun 


established 
the 
ire usually stronger and more healthy than 
them of 


can procurs. Ttisa well 


that the people who live most) in 


these Whose occupations deprive 


indieht And certainly there is) nothing 
wige in the result, since the same law 
tpplies with equal force lo pearly every ani- 


rate thing in nature 


Vian Radlroad Age says that 6,600 miles 
oft railroad track have been laid in’ the 
United States during the year,at an wpproxr- 
imate cost of 8165,000,000, making the to 


tal number of miles of railway in this coun 


120.000 The 


during IS8S82, the largest in the history 


tr t late about construc 


of we Country Was 11 600 miles New 
ITanipshire, Rhode Ishind, Connecticut, Del 
aware, Nevadaand Wyoming are the only 
States and ‘Territories ino which no new 
i la eur 
Sowbk one has said that a woman of. fifty 
vend {t ave to day is fresher and more at 
tractive than slice Was twenty vears age at 
that crore \t present women dress more 
hifully ; they do not nlascer their hair 
iw bands over the cheeks . they wear 
more sensible clothing, im tie way of thick 
boots, waterproots, oulsters, flannels and 
high neck dresses, w wich tend to prcecrve 
their health Phev. read, travel, and have 
more congenial occupations than-fenmerly, 
sid it is ne lowecer considered unlady like 
it feebie, usamiby pamily word—it women 
i\ riibber becoest reil-rewsayr common 
‘ and “WN { their n 
\ PROMINENT | ! ric ’ 
\ - pris i 
- « i 


= lie 

nerves and nerve centres Civars are bet. 
T 

ler than pipes, and tar better than « igus 





_ of the shirt. 


damage , 
the | 
public health through the breathing of a | 


outline of anew 


in the room all the while, seeing the goblet, 
slipped slyly up, and touched it to his lips. 
The first taste was probably novel, and he 
made a comical grimace. Another sip, and 
he got the sweet of the syrup. Aha! His 
vision brightened. He casta glance around, 
and then drank it to the bottom, where he 
got the full strength of the rhubarb. Mercy, 
What atace he made! The visage of the 
disgusted monkey spoke volumes as he 
tried to spit out the horrible taste, but find- 
ing that impossible, he seized the goblet and 
hurled it to the floor, smashing it into a 
hundred pieces. The scene was so ludi- 
crous, that the sick man burst into a fit of 
laughter that lasted until his nurse came in. 
And when he tried to tell her, he laughed 
again, until he sank back exhausted, ina 
profuse perspiration, which lasted until he 
fell asleep. When he awoke the fever was 
broken, and he recovered. 


Tue shirt-collar, says an exchange, ong 
inated in fraud and hypocrisy. In the days 
when men first wore linen, it to be 
the fashion to leave more or less of that 
linen exposed at the neck to prove the 
cleanliness of that underneath This natu. 
rally took the form of the collar. Then a 
genius caghton to the idea of cutting out a 
separate piece of linea in the shape of the 
overhanging part and affixing it to the top 
These bits of linen could be 
put on clean every day, thus giving the 
public the impression that they represented 
the cleanliness of the unseen garment to 
which the were attached. They were in 


came 


eflect traudulent certificates of such cleanli- 


ness, Tlence,the <ollar is but a base subter 
fuge of ancient origin. It the gold 
wash on the pinchbeck jewelry, the rouge 
or the voluptuous 
pair of corsets. The col- 
Jar is a useful aid to the cravat in strangling 
the neck and making it unduly sensitive to 
cold. The @ilar did not attain its perfec- 
tion of fraudulency and the height of — its 
iniquitous hypocrisy until starch was in- 
vented to gloss and stiffen it. When this 
happens, mankind forgets that it was a 
The collaris an unmitigated nui- 
sance in hot weather,and of very little pro- 
tection in cold, to the young 
man, and a nuisance to the old one 


is «as 


on a dead complexion 


cheat. 


It is a joy 


English author, con- 
So she was going to be 


SAYS & prominent 
cerning marriage : 
married ;to be mistressof a house, settle in 
in the streets 
gentle. 
man all herown, whom she could put her 


London -to be able to ro out 


all alone, to shop or visit; have a 
finger on any moment, and make him take 
her about,even to the opera and the theatre; 
to vive dinner parcvies her own self,and even 
a little ball once ina while; to buy what- 
ever dresses she thought proper, instead Of 
heing crippled by anallowance; have the 
legal right of speaking first in society, in 

stead of sitting mumechance and mockmed- 
tobe mistress ot Miss——-con- 
temptible title ; to bea woman instead of a 
irl, and all this rational Uberty, domestic 
power, and social dignity were to be ob- 
tained by just wedding a dear fellow who 
loved her and was so nice: and the bright 
several de 
lights, cachof them dear to the girl’s very 


est 


instead 


eareer to be ushered in with 
soul, presents from all her friends ; as many 


beautiful new dresses as if one was chang 


ing her body or her he misphere instead of 
changing hie ime .eclat; going tochurch 
which isa good Engiisi girl's theatre of 
als nple of vanity, and there 
S 5 Gehguttas pul y and whispered 
veil whicl 










srie cate 





is revealed to 


n tradition, though 
the Book of Common 
entranced that time flew 


Pi I 
Pavey ~ 


by upbeeded 


her 


























FORGETFULNFSS. 
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Forget thee ino, by all my grief— 
Ky memory of mv tears, 
Remembrance of the past will haunt | 
Thy changing heart for vears! 
Aialdst thy fairest hours of life 
A oltter thought will steal, 
And try to lead thy wavering soul 
For others’ woe to feel. 


; 
j 


Forget me ! in the gloriots months 
Of happy summer tide; 

Canst thou forget the days last year 
We wandered side by side? 

In thinking o’er all thou’ st felt, 
In banished jov and glee, 

say, from that faded dream of bliss 
Oh, canst theu banish ine * 


The perfume of my favorite flowers, 
The songs Tsang thee last ; 
Will these permit forget fulness— 
Oblivion of the past ? 
Forget me ! in the dead of night 
One thought may steal through sleep; 
One haunting thought will fill thy brain 
ond make thee wake and weep 





Feel thou hast blighted all the hopes 
ofone who'd die for thee; 
say, from this dream of misery 
oh, canst thou banish me ? 
A careworn face, sad, silent tears, 
A broken Leart at last; 
Will these bring thee forget fulness— | 
Oblivion of the past ” 
a em ee 


The Invalid. | 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 


YVVELYN ROSSITUR sat beside an open 

4 window, in asmall cottage home, wait- 

f ing for the return of ber lover, who 
had gone froin the village seven vears be. 
fore lo make his fortune. 

It was just before sunset, and the sultry 
heat of an August day held every leaf mo- 
Hionless, while the parched earth and flow- 
ers pleaded for rain. 

Yet Evelyn wore a dress of warin cash- 
mere, and wrapped about her was a shaw! 
ot finest Shetland wool, 

Hier face, thin and sunken, was deathly 
palé, Save where a hectic flush stained the 
cheek. 

Hor eyes, large and intensely blue, were 


unnaturally brilliant, and ber hair, soft, 
thick, and glossy, hung in long ringlets 
arouud her tace. 

Sne held one of these in her wasted fin- 
gers, mournfully touching it. 

“Bessie,” she said, sott!v—and at her 
call a gir: of seventeen came to her side- - 


“Bessie, it WaS a Strange Vanily, Was It not, 
that made me curl iny hair tonight? I 
wanced Louis to see Ine as | was) when he 
leftine. ButT only lovk imeore ghastly 
than ever.’ 

Bessie bent caressingly over her cousin, 
pressing a soft kiss upon the lips quivering 
with emotion. 

“tle ean searcely expect to find vou en- 
tirely unchanged in seven vears, Evelyn,” 
sie said, gently. “You will regain) your 
beauty with your health, now Louis has 
come.” 

“Newer, Bessie; he has come to see tne 
die.to bid me along fareweil, Itis fatality.’’ 

“It’s nothing of the sort,”” sald Bessie ; 
‘tS Imagination.’’ 

“Bessie, you cannot mean that I am not 


. 


SiCUR. | 
“No, I do not mean that.”’ 
“And with consumption, the fatal disease 

that has taken my parents, two brothers, 

and onlv sister to the cehurch-vard., Look 

atime, Bessie. [am not twenty-five, and I 

look fiftv. Louis eannot love such a wasted 

Shadow of his Evelyn.” 


“Louis will make you young again. — I 
prophesy it,’’ said Bessie, brightly ; ‘hut 
J inust go for some extras for the tea for 
Louis. He widlsoon be bere now, dear 


Kvelyn.” 

“Can’t Martha go ?” 

“No; IT will not be long.” 

She went as she spoke, Into an adjoining 
rooin, and put on a coquettish little straw 
Hiatt. 

Her errand was soon done ; but,’ instead 
t turning her steps homeward, she went to 
the station, where the train was nearly due, 

It carne as She climbed the wooden steps, 
and one passenger alighted. 

This was a tall, brown-bearded tnan about 


thirty, with a handsome faee, and an ex- 
pression of eager haste. 
He was rapidly striding across the plat- 


form, when Bessie puta little white hand 
upon his arm. 

“Mr. Dalton,’ she said. 

“That isiny name,’he repfied, courtesus- 
ly raising his hat. 

“T ain Bessie Kossitur,”’ 


she said. “I have 


outraged all the proprieties by coming to 
meet you, and I am about to ask you to 
outraye them stil more, by sitting here 


with me atew imninutes.”” 
Her earnest tace belied her light 
and Louis Dalton at once followed 


ihe 


words, 
her to 


the narrow wooden bench upon plat 
fortn. 
They were utterly alone, the station lying 
a little outside of the villiaye. 
“T have come for kvelyn’s sake bess 
said. “If you had s is al ware 
vou wrote you were y 
; | i . i 
6 terri 
Line ast Severn rs 
Yes. 
“Evelyn tancies berself dying of the 
RamMe disease that has leit ber alone In the 
world. I want you to save her life. Yeu 


may think Jam but a presuming chiid, | 


| wether,’ 


TAF SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


when I teli Vou Ldo not agree ow 1 the 
doctor about my cousin; but J on her 
very dearly, and love bas uimade ue watel- 


ful. I beileve some poison lurks i that 
house. I cam feel mysel! weakening every 
day lamin it,and know that I was in 
perfect health when I went there.” 

jut why not tell Evelyn this?” 

“T have, again and again, but depressed 
by the death of all near and dear to her, she 
Is convinced that consumption has fastened 
lis grasp Upon ber as upon theus. 


“Tt is useless for ime to argue. I am 
young, and she has a whole corps of old 
women Croaklig to her every dav. 

“Mr. Dalton,” an@ Bessie’s sad face Le. 


caine sadly earnrst, “if you let her see that 
you are shocked at the change in) her—and 
She is fearfully changed—it you encourage 
her depression, you will kill her. When 
her health began to fail, evervbody in the 
Village kept ber reminded of tue faet that 
She belonged to a doomed family. You 
will try to take her away—will vou not ? — 


| that is the only way to save her life.” 


“Most certainly ; apd IT can never thank 


you enough for coming to meet me,* re- 
plied Mr. Dalton. 
*Let ine hurry home now, and vou fol 


low soon, 


I think we had better not go to- 


Though she walked quickly, Bessie found 
Evelyn already excited at Louis’s non-ap- 
pearance, 

“T heard the whistle more tnan 
hour ago, Bessie,”’ she said, 
have happened to Louis”? 

“We will not think so yet,” 
“For my own part, Tam 


half an 
“Can anything 


Bessie said. 


glad of a spare 
Ininute or two to devote to Muartha.”’ 
*You will not have it. I bear astep. He 


bas come.” 


The paltor of death was on Evelyn's tace 


watched the quick breathing and trembling 
auvitation of his betrothed, ae | hope you are 
all ready to be tuarried.’ 

‘Louis ! you ce vs 
now,”’ 


via ish to marry ine 

“Not wish totmarry vou now! [have 
wished it for seven long vears, Evelyn.” 

“Bat Tam so changed.” ° 

“You look as if youhad been sick.” be 
sald, “but Tsee no other chanye, These 
are inv blivelyn’s heavy curls, her dear blue 
eyes, her little tiouth, made tor kissing.’ 

Then Bessie stole away, and astonished 
Martha by an dlinproiaptu tancango in the 
kitchen, with an accompaniment of— “She 
is better already,” in an energetic tone, 
hat Was suspiciously near tears, 

“Now, Martha,’ she said, ‘vou are not to 
referto Miss Evelyn's sickness in any way. 
Remember.” 

“Tt is flying in the face of Providence tor 
you to talk as vou do,” croaked Martha, a 
distnaliy-minded dainsel of fifty. ‘Aint 
she going the way of all the rest?” 

“She was poing as fast as she could drive 
her. But T have come to enter iny protest, 
and, Mr. Dalton’s, to save her life. If you 
say One Word now about ber being sick, I'L 
lock you upin the garret.”’ 


“Tea is all ready,’’ said Martha, with a 
martyr-like sigh. 

“Ring the bell, then,’ Said Bessic, step- 
ping inte the dininge-roown, “You have 


set no place at the table for Miss Evelyn.” 

“Tt'll be certain death to her to come out 
of her room, Miss Bessie.” 

“She is coming.” 

Plate, cup and saucer, were rapidly put 
upon the table; and leaving Martha to 
bring im the dish, fitted «upstairs 
ayaln. 

Louis was just protesting he did not 
flor lea, 

“But you will help Evelyn to the table 


Lessie 


Care 


said) Bessie. 
“Eveivi! Will Evelyn coine down ?”’ 
“Certainly. Come, Evelyn!’ 


“Don’t vou think it will burt me?” 


“Notabit, To told vou Louis’ coming 
would tuake Vou well. There is mo doetor 
like a happy heart.” 

So Evelyn, leaning upon Louis’ arim, 
went downstairs for the first time in three 
mons. 

Bessie had made the room a perfect 
bower, with cut flowers on the table, 


Snow Vv curtains at the windows, and afresh 


brightness over everything. 
Martha had cvrowned as one funeral token 
alter another was carried tenderly to the 


attic, from parlor and dining-roous, 


tseemed to the old servant a positive 
sacrilege lo remove thi Many Wielmenloes 
of the terribie fatalily that had stricken thie 
house, but Bessie was resolute, 
So Evelyn, with Louis ou one side, all 
wer, lover-liKke attention, Bessie met 
er, all DPTight anitnation, Nowers, prett 
rations, and da , tare & ny uw 
r iLé tor el b mand ima hers 
i t bay tiv “r j : 
lL; i t I is ! id 
3 = 4‘ r " 
[It was still early when th peremptory 


: 


little eousin ordered Fiwe lyn U pSla) re ayaiu 


- anybody inte the grave alone, 


Your 


as she rose to her feet to greet Louis, and 
he could seareely suppress a cry of horror 
as the whiastly face rose before hitn. 

Cut witha quick remembrance of Bes 
sic’Ss words, he spoke cheerfully his first 
werds to Eveivn, ‘ 

“Evelyn, darling. How glad Tam to | 
cote to you again,” 

The white lips quivered painfully. 

“It is new life to see you, Louis, if only 
to say farewell.”’ 

“Farewell! You don't get rid of me | 

again,’ he said, his heart sinking as he | 


and after bidding Louis good-night, watched 
the invalid till she was asleep. 

But going downstairs then, she 
amazed to find Louis in the porch. 

“Not here,” she whispered, seeing he 
was about to speak; ‘we are directly ander 
Evelyn's window, and she sleeps lightly. 
Come to tbe end of the garden.” 

*“Bessie,’’ he said, boarsely, onee they 
were out of hearing, “she is dving.”’ , 

“She only coughed twice while she was 
downstairs,’ said Bessie, trigimphantly ; 
‘and she las been coughing every few 
tninutes for tore than three mouths, I tell 
vou, Touts, vou, and vou alone, can save 
her, ; 

“When Teame here, every mantel piece 
hed photographs of the dead ; every token 
ofthe terrible loss she has suffered 
pressed hourly before Evelyn's notice, 
She was broken in bealth by sorrog and 
loneliness, And every surrounding aggra- 
vated the trouble, Martha would = eroak 
and Martha 
has had the aid of the whole village. 

“Tf vou take up the chorus, she will die. 
But you will not,” she added, with a plead. 
ing eaverness : “you will help ine to bring 
sunshine, flowers, ausie, bappiness into 
her lite. Donotthink Dam heartless, l 
loved tay uncle and aunt, my cousins whe 
are pone, and PT sorrowed sincerely when 
thes died. But l want to save Evelyn.” 

‘Caen l bless vou; and helo ure toearry out 
loviny sehenies,’’ said Paouis. 
dosave Evelyn, vou will bave done it, 
under Providenee ; tor, but for your warn- 
Ing: | eould not have hidden my fear and 
Sorrow,’ : 

tut bs 
repeated 

“Ttall 


was 


ssic rising to say good night, only 
vou” 

Kvelvn'’s own intense 
herselfout driving 
suis, Very White and very weak, but 
With a faint hope, long and stranger,vather- 
Iny about her heart. 

It was apparent to Louis bitmself that the 
despair he had first seen in the large blue 
eves Was gone, and, encouraged by this, he 
entered beartilv into all Bessie'’s plans. 

Evelyn Was coaxed into consenting to 
the preparation of wedding parments, and 


rests with 

Phe next dav, to 
Amuaszenent, she found 
with La 


though she said she would notlive to) wear 
them, she veilded to Louis’ whisper— 
“Be my wife soon, darling, that I need 


never leave you,”’ 

The village was horrifled when the banns 
were read, and more than one came to see 
if “that girl actually dving of consumption 
was really golny to be married 

Hut eunmingly contrived that 
Evelyn should be driving with Louis; or 
resting, Whenever company appeared, con 
stituting berselfa very dragon to guard 
her. 


Liessie 


In September there was a quiet wedding, 
and Touts took bis bride for along wedding 
tour before they settled down in the pleas- 
ant homme he had prepared for her, many 
niles from ber native village, 

Slowly health came back with happiness 
and hope, and Louis laughingty protested 
evelyn Dalton was younger and pretties 
than Evelyn Rossitur bad ever been, 

Not till they were a stud, tiarried couple 
five long vears, did they see Bessie again, 

Then, by urgent invitation, she made 
them 4 visit. 

A pretty tmatron,with the bloom of health 


upon her rounded cheek, pres ted her, and 
|} two noble boys of three vears and one year 
| Old were presented to her notice, 
In the course of the first evenings conver 
sation, Hvelyn said 
* fouls bas told me, Bessie, of your lov- 
ing Conspiracy, Wien he first) caine home, 


gravely. 


} SWiatiip. 


' cough a nervous affects 


iinapination could ear 
dye of the grave.” 

“Tt was all tiayination,’ said) Bessie, 
eNMEr. Inerson, who bougut your 
old house, hadtwo lingering cases of illness 
resulting fatally oon his family, and sold 
itagain. ‘The new purchaser bad the whole 
house enlarced: and in removing the floors, 
the building was found to rest upe 
Them ria tnuast penetrated 
momover this Staynant ; 


It is hard to believe 
ry Ine so near the 


magyreen 


is have 
every or 
“It was ¢ 


prorisan 
oe | 
th 
1 ie ¢ 


HOD Gbtiesen Abrist litbagina 
sad | a Ss; 
m firtn 


in fice 


foher ow 
i fatality 


aA yvreat degre 
hkoveivin bias to 


couviction that there 1 


vas 


family, and she could not hope to eseape, 
Hertirst real bope came, when To sat 
tnoned our best physician, and he assured 


her lungs were thoroughly sound, ard wer 
wt,”” 

“T yave up croaking then, 
Evelyn, ‘“yiad to believe Tanight | 
Lous and long vears of hapoiness.” 

“Was Tnotatrue prophet?" asked Bes 
sie; “Pf told you when Louis caine hor 
would inake vou vouny again. It was love 
and hope against limagined fatality,and love 
was conqueror.” 


Sai d 
for 


, 
peeseste ° 


ve 


ie, tae 
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Pleasure’s Victim. 
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DON'T think T ean! ry sail M 
Cleve s i} vy his! vi Ver 4 1 ¢ 
AyrAlti ! His fest tuly ‘ f 
4 mhis kt t ~ r 
poised his nos 
' \ 
aa 
} ’ ‘ 
t) hadi irri 14 i ‘ iy 
in the city vears ayo, and wt 


old eno ivtii lo be the wither 


oy ed Alice, 


| great city. 
was | 


, queen 
“If wo | 


“Oh, let her go, father,’ said Mra, Cleve 
the second, who stood in a sort of adiniring 
awe of her wealthy and aristocratic step- 
daughter, 

Mr. Cleve looked up. 

“Only think of it, father, a winter In the 
citv, and the child bas never been away in 
all her days." 

Litele Alice orept closer to ber father's 
side, with eves aglow, and lips wreathed in 
radiant siniles, 

‘Papa, mnay T yo?” 

“Do you want to leave your eld water, 
puss?" 

*“Papa—no. I[t isn't that, you know’’— 
with areproachful hug and kiss—“but I 
should so like to visit Marian, and see the 


The father shook his head and looked 
thoughttul. 

“Not so beautiful a place as you may 
think it, child; but | don't know butthat J 


should bave felt the saine at your age; there 


ain't no putting old heads on young shoul- 
ders, and I don't think I should like the 
Arrangementif there was, Hlow much do 
you want to fit the child out, mother. Will 
one hundred dollars do?” 

“One hundred dollars!" 

Alice clasped ber hands in breathless 


surprise and delight at her father's liberal- 
itv. 
oa | rh, 


papa, I shall be dressed like a 


at the 
Cleve 
from her 


Butin spite of all her raptures 
prospect of a city campaign, Alice 
cried heartily when she parted 
father, 

“You'll not forget us, puss?” 

“Papa, I don’t want to go now," sobbed 
Allee, 

*Dou'terv, child.” 

“Letime return bome with 
she pleaded. 

“Nonsense 


vou father,” 


nponsense!l” cried the farmer, 


cheerily. ‘And what would beeome of the 
new blue silk dress and the white kid 
gloves?” 

And Alice was laughing through her 


tears as the train bore her away through the 
winter twilight. 

Hlertears, indeed! 

What were they to 
Which stood on tier old 
cheeks, as he drove back 
dusk tothe home which 
desolate now? 

Mrs. Gartield was delighted with her lit 
tlhe rustic blossonr of 

“My dear,” with the greatest enthusiasm, 
“vou are just like of inv rosebud 
Woutuntil DP yet vou something decent to 
wear, and IL stall fiave you the fashion at 
once,” ' 

“But, Marian,’ said Alice, shvlv, as she 
glanced at the newly-unpacked yaruients 
seattered about her, “DT have some beautiful 
things already.”’ 

“Pshaw! said 


the sealding drops 
father’s wrinkled 
through the grey 
doubly 


seoiumed 


a sister, 


one 


Mes. Garfield, elevating 


her aristocratic nose, “Roeep those things 
forthe country. A country dressmaker, 
and poods half ae®eason old! You are toe 
pretty, Allee, nol to beset off to the bemt 


ad vantape.’ 
"Ves: but, Marian 
“Woll, dear?”’ 
\iice blushed deeply, and with drooping 
eves, said: 
“We cannot 
*T'll see to that, 
Stovilisoge despotisin. 
And Alice could ouly for 
waned Stabecuit. 
Little Alice Cleve 
doli to her elder ster, 
Mrs. ¢rartieid shoe 


SILKS, betty jewels on 


athdord - 
sald Mrs. Garfield, with 


clitthe laugh 


iS ihe «a 


yrowh-up 


glistening 


aid aris, 


leer th 


hier threat 


“Mreathed Chaplets of COSLLY flowers in her 
hair, and thronmed her queen of love ood 
Treaty ° 

“Oh, Marian,’ she cried, ‘this is Like Lis 
‘ing in fairyland all the while! 1 ain se 
happy. But it seemed strange to be dang 
ing in «a Crowded room, with people all 
aboutine, atthe thiae when To used to be 
lastasicep in bed and drentuiny. 

“My dear, that's on byecratise ou are a 
country pir 

“*And—mind, Martian, Ponly ask beeause 
fata $0 ignorant and toe \Vre yousure 
itowrivht for me to dares tbrcse round 


moe OL tit 


HrbAtbitita 


witha 

round mv waist? I 

wonld not like it.’ 
“You little unsophistieated 


dances, wentllematn s 
air afraid 
. 


pres a oft siigi 


pruuty said Mrs. (sartield, don't eve rvtvody 
else dow?’ 

Yom, tout 

“Then, of course it's right. Get vour 
hat, and we'll drive upto the park this af 


ternoon. My goodness, clild, what have 
you brought down that tideous worsted 
searf for? 
“Miata kKnitat, said Nilee@ coloring up. 
It istets Ver iy ears ona cold dav iike 
thits. 
Mrs. ¢rartield latigtied,. 
‘A pretty figure vou would cut, ind 3 
A hi mar head tled up sipee oe KCL Aline 
ee Me, Vour citegpied tie pro 
’ ‘ Otte Obsectured t sniyv such 
“tr ~ t “. 
ut Tosti i j 
‘\ risers i = i ‘ 
\ Ire ‘ 
‘ r 
‘ 
‘ | 
(earti } " j Ww ‘ int 
Tkheols Or linicr st qainus 
Alice wae iltie rs next la 
but Airs. (varfield UVaxok b the cuneert 
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“Everybody will be there to hear Parepa 
for the lasttiine.”” eshoaald; and Mr. Db 
mney will be dreadfully disappottod il 
Jou etayv away. 

“J de 
Allee, 


There don't blush so, pet: there's oti. 


believe he's in love with you, 


tug to shanwdeaftinthe fact that you 
have cuylivated ibe best mateh of the sea- 
weon.** 

Mrs. Geartie|d came back from the cou 
Gert ra tish Spoerits, 

“Now you inay have alitthe nap before 
dinner, Alioe. 

“Tiisend acupoltesuap to your room 


direetty; tor T want vou to be fresh for the 
ovening.” 

“Oh, Marian, Pan so tired, 

“Bot vou must not disappomt Mrs. 
Carey. 
“TL have promised wou should 


Mr. Doetanev isto endl for usu 


be there, 


peitae, 


“Peavy av deur,’ wabd lrormest M four 
field, When Alleo had = wone, vou're poling 
foto fast. Shes dosing all her rustic 
roses,"’ 

SOD, shell pet uscd to it,’ sald) Moarian, 
eorplacentiv. “And #heis so auch ade 
tootread,** 

Nught after night Aliee Cleve's lovely 
feeo, set off with expensive dross, ane 
‘ wre with the sweetest flowers that 


like a wefan cote tlie horizon on 


ureew, ri weer 


Pastolootecatele: jamseripated tees 

Nourhtalter night Mrs. Grarfield) exulted 
fn her yout sister's success, 

“Tet me stay at home tonmtvht, Marian,” 
mie | wdeadks DT aus vearyjand Toso long 
bo sien 

Mv dear, what an idea?” 

Sor Alive vent, ip pourlovlored . with 
fle atinne teieits f eletsatis tO wreohedeeny 
hice treed] bh Spots ni fherr cheek. ane 
Mi (earfield told her, with ao proud = hiss 
that “she never looked so pretty do bes 
Jife.’ 

sintled, 


leare so muel forsueh 


Ching as Dodi,’ she maid, gravely. 

re | feel, bowadave, as if DT wanted to see 
poetea etrpch tansteentina, sae) the  cewar old 
home.’ 

“Homesick % reproached ber sister, 

Nat lromestek, \VParian, but so thread. 

Mra. Cearfletd poo teat ditthe dieed te 
A ws words then, but they cure loaek to 
beer Line mw paetig Cleat evenings, when Alic 
Was curried out, fa othog, from the OpPprow 
*) ter sepylierray cob Chye bo adl-remotap. 

Ve asso hike leath 


sored covers canned Glae puallid cheeks, 


1! Vowineo sie Ponder Wp ner trast to 
Hidioe, DE Nd tees weetat Teweh tip tine specdia: tiie, 
pra bach cla wogetnne ? 

Mrs. Gaartictd sent for the doetor next 
an 

Vbee roan lirvecdie bree Shick This tread, ane 
Cithewd) yravely af ee DL) Mary pred Sy iuidall 
thot ard ceturbereubar tends newg ied 
preseribed quaet, port Whine, and boeved 
bert, 

And the upshot of the interview was 
tliat Mrs (ourtieled W rele to l iriner 
Chae ve 

—O) @ourse, Soe is net serbously siek "his 
eldest diuyhter's epistle ran, Dut posta 


Lhitle DVCAM oes i 
TE vou clive t 

ef Ml wel, ] adit 

erm be return 


ward the end 
will tee owe 


royry tayo t 
SiN Mine 


hhotme with vou. “Phere is 


roe ese for abarto, bet our bitele Adree, thre 
Hhoctor Celiso tie, tas nota stromg eonestitu 
Gacte Veatiara \ : 

As ot Mr. Cleve would bave waited a dav 

weedy and t fler the letler eae, 

Likes ca Lecornel alae Porat and distaav, tite 
Clie | melas Leben cof Pats Peeorene ; 

The puctioed: bis @arpet-Day stra btwav and 
t.> tine first train 

After travellig all night, he reached the 
meet rorpmobimg: Plast cess Clee carly tenornitige suet 


mre dden 
and ti 


SPetries W rover thie rowelsaot thre 


Dacia ‘ lils Ceurtielad 
household were up and stireioy. 


Mourlan trerselt moet bitnon the stairs. 


surpris Clic 


Where's tov girl?" le decane d, try 
Yio! Sper th CHOOT 
Oder! peapea dP ans tdovou have e@ome, 
erie d Moirian eV Sberiaily. We Lele 
Er? ped for verte bast tla. 
Silico pet worse Phe ispod the old 
teylatt. 
‘Oh, no al lea@t —thatis ve hope slie is 
Trot Merhosi Vy Worse biy «w Sthdden lad 
Harn, that's all , 
Mrs. Cearthedal threw ” the door of the 
rhent where, ek phabe sow -drop, 
ve biov Uhre white fritts of DPeeenmber, 
Vitee AV atten lier pullows, Suit opened 
evem at Che faitliag setuid ob thre  foot- 
Papa,’ She miurtiured, softhy, “LT only 
Sorted to See Vou Just obiee, peapMa. Now J] 
eT! 090 gerd Usd Gde ive! 
My clalal’’ ber e from Cleve’s parched 
Ps usher arws were wrestued about bis 
heath Me dasbhant, ated tue teil twek On her 
teres St, 
\ ‘ 
] ii SMe 
| sive . ‘ id never speak 
Tr 
\iv dear sir suid Tr. Duiske, selemmniv, 
Wireti they liad forced tose weor rial tasan 
iMavir Tee ot eee \ ore y ®@ bovely 
i . ‘ ' wmdy to 
bis ‘ 
\ t overexer i i i, ren- 
‘ ~ i. t , ‘i 
= t } 
* 
af 
t ise t, feitt tt iren zi rds 
of the oid wap were Wo true 
. 


She had but tender. 
hese, 


Sue had loved the voung girl as dearly as 


not meaut aught 


herself, vel sahe knew tha ters bl ui been 
the toad that led the fair Victinion Ge death, 
pavlauded and jewel-deeKed like tue Bact 


hhoed of old. 


Truly, War bath killed ius thousands,and 
Pestilonoe ite tens of thousands, but writ 
ire these tothe victioos tlast fall daily tx 
Heetii tie Wheels ofthe preat Juggermaut 
of Fasuionable Life? 

-_ —~_  -_ 


sy PEL Y DEERE 


borivcist Ota 


MEV fire was very 
nent’s drawings t 
Pn werg lighted, nor can- 


Laiips 


lies, 

Now, as elie Sat sid ehier ta treovtaa thie 
fire, She Was Dol, as Sia bea WAS, 
thone. 

A stranyve guest Lad Goma ito the root 
UTE pprete - 

It was the mane of a dead inan; dead ten 
long veafs—-lons enough for it to hive 


faded out of the heart in whielitonce made 
feetasic, 


She made a little excited prestur as silie 
laeuarcd at. 

There was but adnoment or two of s 
lenee yp th doer tea Wilitelat boot Seorpsaboder cof 
lithe confused thoughts whieu started 
tape Like me per itie, Clare f witti thi heaves of 
Hany Winters, and Suddenly treed brown 
tlie . 

Wars he clead” 

(or m™ “iy } ain us ? 

’ ed 

It wea olickraterny ft t bead « ip 
mer, tioned ! rs first i lures 

ius u“ istrotie Siniwdow, with liaiidds 

rtactilis Chee Urinnyre Bh Uboee tapana tel popee 

“And vou did mot Know me, stelle? 


that I 


You had no suspieton, no idea even, 
topturlat @otne bach to vou Goenmight ?"" 
Lvmwokiteye Stevaedilyv feu t oteeeoteverpet oat the 


bearded tree, she answer ' 

“Baek frome the dead? No, DT liad mot the 
least thdea. Was at likely that To should 
lave: 2? 

The yvounwtnan —f call biti veuwun ¢ for in 
Spite Of bile perew thar cid the ditees om bas 
foretpewed be was tel poetbed) paast tiaaety Siil- 
fered his fingers to doterlace each over, 
tnd pressed tos tips tewether ln some etio- 


tion, Whielr Was too strore at first to let hii 


spre’.din. 

'oOWas it likely.’ repeated the woman, 
rp the sane tene of Tarmpassive enlorness, 
“that T should expeet to Seam tian whe 
died ton Vearsago- ten weary vears, Bertie 
Ban nent ? 

Iostedl 

It was val he eould sar, 

Sot creat Wrote had been done 
Trae 

Some fatal mostake lav bidden in the 
pest, to bre dneovered, 

Phe siiranik trots doing this with lastine- 
tiver terror cof wheal tl teetietit tre, 

She galled the years weary, and vet bad 
Hite Weaerlbetortnne foot habla, tie Wwairthier creel 
tear Cheats Chiat Gaitmoved Vvoree and stolid as- 


prevent. 

Hflow little she was ehanged in outward 
beets 

How fearfolly different frour the impul- 
sive: ut who howd elumy to linn io the 
(shost s Walk twelve veurs ago! 

hortio Petoment ob bis head, and the 
djhuadow con dis tae wrew «clarke 

“Estelle, le sud. ‘speak to ome. [sit 
prosssitoles Chaat § i wt thers Liat Vou be- 
bievedd te dead a this tise’? 

‘Tohave been taarcted, and ania widow,” 
Wits Lhe Pep h eri me 


l 
“Arid voor leusteand,’ 


and dear trend, 


Riald hie IN 
COUT Ralph Tenuent 
Ile paused and hesitated, 

Phe lady put up ome taad) te 
litiaa W 


her chook 


thibniy Ss 


tick domo iat Lueves«¢ 
lative. 
‘Yes, my 


pecu- 


hus wad,” said Siit’, 


baitas 

“Tle Knew before he married vou thatthe 
report was balse.’’ rey ad Bertie. 

“You mistake, sauked omtie,  cialinidy boat 
wodark thash ooussed aeross ber taee, and hier 
Licance Ps ras is asl Sibi debe it SLIit bhicele 
Jreotua da 

“T wrote t Kalpola miveelt, Tistelle.’’ said 
Bertie; “DT bewwed that it vou liad leard thre 


report he would poto vou 
it. ; 
“DP dicd mot) char to write to vou, Your 


mnd Comtradiect 


froctids liad fortucdddem ity vou yourself liad 
boom boicdederaa 20s cetaed bresicdhes T Wrens 

“Thataldetter in your land would never 
resech mel” Said Stie. 


“Rasht: oa would 
me. Thev were onivt 
that cousd turn ais 


never have reached 
mogehiad of say ples 


Lhouphits Trois a pod 


sorkeli e." 

“Oh, bistelle,’ he said, faltering, **s i 
waive reer Louat rie \ il r beiaberan 

ne short vear!" 

2 | ria ny bles far y i Tie | il 
sipee reesebpedd | Seto carey yow tha Vorif 4 ulit 
bay for others, DT cliect wher y jadi 

“Yot vou rrarried ! said th 

“Yes, she replied. “IT  auarried vwour 
eoustio Roaly 

“ile aid i \ ba t ‘ 
Vveurs, 

bo iteti & \ i I i ! 
’ 4 tre ' 4 


. ver - 
face > at ! 


| wucbed ber Vuice. 


i riesesti lary : 


MUoUCe appeul 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. — 


“You would ask how | could wwarry 
him without love,” she said. “But I never 
deceived your cousin, 

“J told hin I had no love for hia; yet he 
urged me, and he was Kind then. 

| Consequence 


’ 


“Tt seemed ty ie of littie 
Where the remnant of tiuv tite 
spent; b did not think It would) be 
Waid thiStaken Vou see. 

\ torrent f words freon 
tremulous, tender, pleading hove Clit 
With Vvears—wistiul & 
me for the clilly pust,te fold iver, 

sultii and iian- 
love, through 
her, they 


should be 
bevtipe. I 


Drone 
Lipes; 
taal Increased ager- 
lies to at 
hos cluriinyg, the hope of s 
licmoed, In the 
Sloriiis 
should come but lightis. 

It would be tov tiucti lo 
ther lati. 

Soe did tear bin, 

Bat nota feature of her face 


lils 


touch 


P ’ 
Peeeataier fr 


Which, if irpuest 


say She never 


changed, no 


@iolton, unless it was asortof wondering 
nt, Coatenet teal 
Y eRe B ‘she said 

veal peerlie Slit’ Salil. 


Thee st dat the words, 
Pity stioys us Sobitterly trom lips 


revliine at 


Which 
olfered 


Wwe hoeow are about to 
hove, 
And Bertie knew 

“T have uo love to 
sadiv. 


‘Jt elie 


Vhat she meant, 


wiVe, suiagdbe lady, 


out with you. 


OMy beartius turned to stone, think. It 
Thad known vou were living it night bave 
been different; To cannotsay. You—you 
are eo -" P 

Soiething in Bertie's face stopped 
hier 

It prow deadly white, Oven to his 
lipos. 

lie carne forward out of the shadow: he 
bent one Knee—net to her, deut that he 
niht approaca ber om her baw serial una 
lac Litterct cone ot ther tramds to tits lips. 

stelle, wood-bve,”’ satd lie. ¢'Phough 


iv Owls Grewia is Ver, try to care for soe 


An ounloving wotumnds «a m.onster on 


Ss tpe@ieatitial eoartip. 


She sturted forward with a sinothered 
ery, but Bertle never laeard ity) le Was 
cotpe 


in that mnoment, while be knelt, lookines 
upat her, She liad seeu hos hace in a prea 
wleampot firelizht, and Kine wv that the sate 
soulshbone out irom bist evess  Kioew tliat 
theeell ideal she had clung to and glorified 
wes ecdelusion pitnever had been Bertie; 
it wasadey thgure, robed ia sueh colors us 
her taney bad delighted to throw about 
in 

Mes ‘Tennent bent down and covered the 
eves Laat had tot wept for years, 

She them rose and walked up to her 
band’s |}? mrtriait. 

She tancied that even on 
lips there wasa look of 
LcSS, 


hus- 


those senseless 
uccustirge sterii- 

“Oh, how eould you do it?” she said in 
hor sudden passion. 


“LT wasapoed wife to vou, Ll was in- 
ale ed! 

“Tt vou ean hear me say so, you know 
Lint ib IS trie, 


‘horall vour erovel neglect and jealousy, 
and bitter injustice, Lhave uever betore 
forgive vou, 


“Now thatthis great treachery is added 
thereto, P forgive you. 
“Ralph, be at peace.” 
t * * * * * * 


Mrs. ‘Tennent had a writing-table before 


her, and packets of old letters were seat- 
tered about it. 

Yellow they were, and seented with the 
seent whieh lingers in old papers; and the 
Wout beyaa putting them all away ex- 


Cepl ote, 
Sue trid 

see tmedd Siie 

this packet. 
der Nisers lingered over the 


md what she 


suirank a little 


wanted, but it 
Treikk OpCuiinge 


SUrI ise Lisnat 


Bertie’s | 





Lied it. \ 

\ tremulous tnovement of her lips be- 
traved that these old) papers, whatever 
they Were, had power too strangely move 
hier. 

Well, th were nothitig but old Vatlen- 
titnes—toolish atiairs, written and sent by 
mis tiardiv removed from: childisii, aitn- 
) enough to have provoked a siuile frou 
itil rent s 

But Mes. Tenuent did not sintle over 
Liie’cda 

Pietragyinents of a withered rose brougtit 


asudden pallor tober tae 
She do pounttinise at 
slie trad vowed, for 


Phene 


reinetiubere bv bo ke ep, as 


CVer. 


ine a Copyoot Verses in a dian'’s 
liattidworitime. 
No doutt they were halting and trite—we 
Willhnotiook over her shoulder to read 
thenm--butto her they were lnstinet ones 


nore With the spirit aud the the 
Wheou rst she read thea with sbining 


1h pes oft 
‘ ne 
Was cotning baew to ber from 
lin ousoning lee; the 
btuzed sinee vesterday, for 
ld have spurned thes 
Useless records of a dead pastand put Lieu 


frootne lier, 


erust of 
rid Was wl 


Vesterday she ow 


She sat chere fora long tine thinking: 
thdat last he took apa pen and wrote that 
Vadbentis vVhich Wios Never sent Phere 
ver \ \ \ is ' “ 

Come l 
* . Ss * = . 

‘A , 

\ I \ 4 
‘ 

is ‘ss “ st 


, ri,ft 
lbigut. 


lv the mist of such thoughts,tue nemory 








of his last speech to ber flashed upon him 
suddeuly with strong dismay and re- 
morse. 


He had called her a monster ! 

How was it possibile lor Lint two use such 
words! 

Would sue ever forgive them ? 

I! Bertie could bave Known what those 
words had belped to do—if he could have 
known avout the lithe slip of paper whieh 
loided for hitn—things might 
have worn a ditlerent aspect. 

Dulshe never sent it. 

She could not. 

‘Tie act rose up and reproached 
unWwolanly. 


Was bei 


ber «as 


She bad sent him away, and there was 
nothing more to be done, 

Wiihat Chance had she missed that eould 
never return iiall her dreary, sell-absorbea 
lite? i 

What chances remained to her now that 
she Was awake, and saw how poor # thing 
her lite had been? 

Mrs. Tennent looked round with 
ver, When a servant came in to 
shitters. 

When she was gone the lady held outs 
slip of paper and bent over the flame with 
it. 

It was the poor little Valentine ! 

Axshe watched it curl up, a 
thrill of consciousness stirred 
as they had not been 
\ “urs. 


a shi- 
close the 


sudden 
her pulses 
stirred = for 


She knew that strange footstep in the 
ind knew that he Lad come back as 
his Stimnons, e . 


meet 


histhd, 
slie burt 

She never turned from the fire to 
latin, 

She saw the words come outon that bit 
oftinder, aS you tay have seen burnt 
words come Out again to mock you. Did he 
see them? 

“Estelle, Tam here to pray your forgive 
ness for uv rough words, Oh, Estelle! 
you and T should part friends, if we can be 
poliptbiyy More, 

Hie hela out bis hand imploringly: then 
Iestelle turned the face over whieh so won- 
derfal a light had come toward him. ‘Ber- 
tic—inine f”’ 

_ —_ - >. 


\ Goop Wirr.—The grandest treasure it 
is possible for a tnan to possess on earth is 
agood wile, The poorest investinent he 
ecanever make iS a worthless one. Perso 
nal adornments may please the evyeof the 
Vulgar, butit will not hide a false heart. 
She mav cloak lerself fora brief season ip 
the yvarmnent of livpoerisv, but seoner or 
liter it Shall come to judgment. Pore af- 
lection isa priceless jewel, the embodi- 
mentoleartoly bliss. ln the trae unior of 
husband and wife money should not: enter 
into the consideration, The bappiest homes 
the world ever Knew have been bought and 
paid for by mutual earning after marriage. 
The true and good wife adorns ber home 
and wakes ita little heaven: Jt is the 
abode of aroval fatniiy, aking and queen 
dwell within. There are no false gods ip 
such a household. 


M. Ss. 


—<> © >> _. — 


Tue man whobegan  keepinga diary 
atthe firstofthe vearis still keeping 1t, 
but he now uses the pages as cigarette pa- 
pers. 


—_>- - <—-- - 


“Could not Have Lived Many Days.’’ 


The following testimonial from Hon, H. 
P. Vrooman, of the law firm of Vrooman & 
Carey, Topeka, Kansas, is of so direct and 
positive acharseter that it ean bardly fail 
to convince the most skeptical that in Com- 
pound Oxyveen there resides a marvelous 
healing and restoring power: 


“TOPEKA, KANSAS. June 27th, [882 

“Drs. Srakkey & PALEN: Gentlemen: 
Inthe interest of suffering humanitv I 
send vou for publication an account of the 
aliost teraculous care whieh your Coim- 
pound Oxveen pertormed in the ease of nv 
wile. Her coudition was a very peculiar one. 
Siie bad ae Hopilication ot disenses, Dvyspep- 
sia, Torpid Liver, or Liver Complaint, as 
her pluvsicians have always called it, and 
veneral nervous prostration. If you will 
refer toy deseription of her ease vou will 
see thatshe was suffering from severe at- 
tacks of colic and vomiting. These attacks 
first caine Onee du two oor three months, 
when she would vomit herself alinost to 
death's door, Mach tine the attack came 
at shorter lnlervals and were more severe, 


undil she became so weak and exhausted 
that we are sure she could not have lived 
nanny davs longer had not veur Oxygen 
Treativent come just as it did and = saved 


her, forthe cole and vomiting had become 
thipost perpetual, and her strength and ilfe 
were nearly exhausted. We could see a 
change in her condition from the tirst inhal- 
ation, for she never had so severe at attack 
oteole atterward and bad more strength to 
endure the youu and retehing. She con 
tinued to vain steadily, and jor the past 
four vears has hud no severe attacks. It 
She is threatened with one she takes an In- 


halalion or two and so escapes any severe 
paroxyvsms. Tthink jitbut rmght that we 
Should tuake Known to others what Com- 
pound Oxvyen has done for us, and there- 
t . * * } 
s iis Slalement for publication. 
**Veryv respectiully, ; 
‘HI, P V ROOMAN. 
( a ()*x u 
Catarrh, Neuralgia, 
\s ba te., and a wide range 
Scuses, will be sent tree. Ad- 


tiress Drs. 


V1 
4 


STARKEY & 


PALEN; 1109 and 
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Kitty’s Lover. 
BY M. W. PAXTON. 
OHN PATTERSON was driving his 


venerable horse slowly homeward frou 
ey the littl: village of Briarton, 

They were passing the low-lying farm of 
Nathan Wynne, and Join, 

Without daring for the life of him to tara 
his head, be rolied his great black eyes tw- 
wards the substantial brick farin-house, in 
the lope of eatching a glimps@eof Kitty, 
the fariser’s comely daughter, 

But, though John kept bis eves turned in 
their socaets till bis head ached fearfully, 
be saw noihing of Kitty. 

Julinpwas desperately in love with Kitty 


Wyone and had been for inany day, and 
yet be dared not tell her so, 
~ He generally managed to bow to her 
when he met her, bat even that aivays 
brought a great lump into his) throat, and 
turned his face the color of a peony. 

As Jobu passed over a little Kuoll and 


out of sight of the house, the fariner’s great 
orchard—the trees ready to break dowu 
uuder the weight of ripe fruit—was before 
bit. 


ing ftorauyv grist. Tin as hungry asa bear. 
IT must bave a pocketful oOo: those yellow 
beauties to eat on my way home,”’ 

And with this Joon drew rein, sealed tho 
fence, and struck out for his favorite tree, 

Heknew as well as Farmer Wynne, 
did where the best apples were to be 
found. 

John had filled his pockets, and = was 
about to retrace his steps to the wagon. 
when he caught the flutter of a pink 
dress through a cluster of trees, and heard 
Kitty's merry Voice in Conversation with 
BOleoOne. 

Stealing a hasty glance through the trees, 
Jonn recognized Kitly’s Companion to be 
her cousin, Heute Saaw from the village. 

Tiev were coming directly toward the 
tree under which John was standing. 

What in the world was he to do ? 

He did not faney running away like a de- 
tected thiet, and Lis trombting Knees and 
pelpitating heart warned hin 
would not die then aod there he must seen 
a place of Comeealiment. 

Po add to Joun’s cnibarrassinent, he was 


conscious that he was not in the least 
“tidied up.” 

lie was in his every day garb. 

To make the matter worse, his clothes 
were covered with thour, which lad some- 
how got on while iro was wailing tor his 


grist at the will. 

Jobn glanced up into the 
foliage was notthics, and there 
chance ofa biding place there, 

Near the tree was an juverted bogshead, 
whieh had been used as a stand to pick ujp- 
ples trom the tree. 

The hogshead had 
temporary dog-kennel, and the hele, per- 
haps eighteen ineles in diameter, had been 
minde to adiuit tle dog, 

There was no time to be lost. 

The bogshead atforded the only 
Within the trembling young mia’s 
and he was uot lous in squeezing 
luside of it. 

The girls eame on and sat down on the 
yrassricht where John, bv stooping down 
int peering through the circular hole, 
eoulad watel them. 

I & he thought, looked 
brizuier than ever in ber pink dress, 
the sun, Which was setthuig in) the 
nade her brown lair as golden asthe apples 
In her dap. 

Kitty held up an apple by the stein say- 
blige — 


but the 
little 


tree, 
wus 


onee been used as a 


retrent 
reach, 
hiuuselt 


prettier and 
ancl 
west, 


Name it, Hetty ; but Will Joyee, nor 
Jerry Davis, nor——’’ 
“There, stop; the apple is mamed, said 


flettv, merr ly. 

Kitt, pared and eat her apple, carefully 
saving all the seeds. 

Then she has them: ali in her 
band, she held them out for Hetty to speeds 
the name. 

Touching each seed with her finger, Hotty 
spelled - 

“J-o-h-n P-a-t-t-e-r-s-o-n.’ 

“JTuspelis exactly. Why, Kittv, what are 
vou blushing so jor? Que would titan tliat 
tellow’s nate Was spelled outin your heart 
in indelible letters. by the way you look.’ 

Kitty said nothing, though she looked 
uncommonly sober tor her, Jobo thouwht, 
and be wondered if the girls didu’t Wear iis 
beart beat. 

He thought, too, that Kitty was angry 
that anyone would suppose that she cared 
for thin. 

How humble he felt ; he could searce tea! 
why; his ehveks burned with wounded 
pride. 

“Now, really, Kitty,’’ said 
with a bantering laugh, “if you don't drive 
away that forlorn look, } shall think you 
care more than your pride will Jet vou 
acknowledge for that yreat booby, who 
hasn't the courage, nor ever will lave, bo 
ask you to have hiu.”’ 

“Hush, Hetty 1" said Kitty, as she rose t 
her feet, and her cheeks giowed with i flush 
of deepest crimson. 

“You do not know Jobn Pattorson as we 


chubby 


, 


her oeousitn, 


door you would pot ulter wihial you ive. 

“Heismotawkward at hoe w _ 
not ire 

} ur ul see Ib V2 A 
~ ~ & 

} } B 

" J 7 ) an | a « ] Sa. t 
he does with his tnonev ? Falher says 


js paying the inortzage Of his motuers iittio 


that aif he 
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Moo than are necessary fora payinent, he 
| expends them for books, 
| “Mark my Words, Le tly, Jobn Patterson 

Will vet be a iman that you will be proud to 
| Class among your triends. 
| “He bas dutelloct of no common order. 

)  “Tt's only bis great basululuess that keeps 
| him back now.’ 

“Now, Kitty, you are too absurd,” and 
Hetty iaughed a8 though she thought her 
companion in jest. “Well, itis leap year ; 
you had better offer yourself to this paragon. 
I don’t believe be will refuse.” 

“T Know noone whouw Lo would 
Inarry—so there !’ 

And Witty’s face was searlot with blushes 
as she tuade this frank acknowled .cuent 

jut Jobu was not looking at her now. 

| He was crouched in the most remote part 
| ol the houshe ul, trying by Various pestures 

lodrive away & huye imastil? which tureat- 
| @ned to tnake his whereabouts known, 

The sun had gone down, and John’s bhun- 
gry horse, had quietly walked off home, 
and still the two virls ebatted away. 

“Weil, Bruno, what have you got im 
there ? Ponsure you've been whining and 
pawing there for halfan hour at least.” 

And TLetty came forward and patted the 


Svoner 


dog’s bairy back with her bands, 


“Whata while that iniller kept ine wait- 


“Why, Kitty, there is some dreadtul 
aninal in here. What a pair of eves it has ? 


| Thank iy nerves, if Uncle and Charlie are 


| that “the creature’ 


away, Dean fire a gun. Dll soon) know 
What thas borrid creature is, In my opin- 
On, bere is Where vour weese have one lo, 
I'll warrant the ground in there is) strown 
Willi teres, 

“You and Bruno keep watel: while I run 
tothe house fora wan.’ 

Bi tly rattle Jail this off in iat 
fasiiion, and before Kitty 
AL Lie “dreadful aniiai,”’ 
on her way to the house. 

Wit was Job to de now ?  stav where 
he Was, or crawl frou: lis lair like - Hot- 
Lentot trom his hut, and right before Kitty's 
eves too ? 

The tathtul doy began to wag bis tail and 
Whine Wilh renewed animation, and Joln 
though (he gun miust be Coming surely. 

Life was sweeter to lit mow sinee hear- 
ing What Kitty had said) of himself thai 
ever betore, and creepiig to the opeuing, he 
began getting out. 


breathless 
look 
Was 


liad time to 


ier Cousin 


Kitty, who was peering anxiously in, saw 
Was thovilig—-lhatlil was 
comng towards her—and giving a spus 
Inoedic Litthe Seream, she sank helplessly to 
the ground aud covered her tace with her 
apron, 

Kitty's distress made Jotn for the mom- 
ent forget that he was the most bashful 
nan alive, and surely the arts whiebhKitty 
felt encircling her waist were not those of a 
wild beast. 

Knowing this, it did not need a great 
Amount of couraire to enable ber to uneover 
her face, and see that the great eves whiell 
had so trivbtened her Jotin 
Patterson. 


belonged to 


It wars Strange that neither she nor J rin, 
duriog the half-hour they tarried together 
under the apple-tree, Lhougntof Hetty, or 
the gun she bad pone to bring, 

Perhaps neither would have remembered 
Hettv'’s bousted nerve, in eonmection with 
the use of that weapon asain, bad) mot. the 
young lady herselt two rears liter reminded 
acertain happy bridegroom and lis equally, 


happy bride ot the tneident, and = lmtoruied 


them that she knew all the tiie that Jolin 
was dn the hozshead, as she saw him put 
hitmself there, and that her part of the con- 


versation Gider the apple-tree was radulyed 
Mi solely Will aView Loetc 
jul lover to propose, 

Mrs. John Patterson seolded her cousin 
bridesmaid for her duplicity, but for all 
that it was plain to be seen she was not an 
pry, especially since Hetty had that very 
day acknow ledyved that She "as prou . tA 
class hier haudsoine bLusband 
among ber friends, 


rUraye Lue bash- 


cousin's 


—<_ - —_—>- 

THe Women WorRKERS of Paris no mat 
ter how menial their labor, are Seriupulous 
o) Cineeir tithisiloer | Wear 


Iv clean. “Pwo tilths 


Caps, nod One rarely Sees a dirty one. See 
them belping lo sweep lhe streets with biy, 
heavy brooms tade of twigs 


Ocber wot, latd-lookitg but tidy, ATe 
thy abooul bor someone to lire thes. 
PesSkKeEtl of 


apron, ate 


Severin WW i 
hie w Heavy 
bread and takes a load ina her 
ends are tled over one shoulder. li 
Liree ol tuose lomy, siender 
Opoat the restaurants. 


it Sets chow 


Whose 
ber hands are 
louves tint are cul 








TO YOUNG LADIES. 





EVER trifle with the affections of a 

imap who loves you, nor adinit of 
| inarked attentions frou one whose af- 
fection you cannot return. 

If you see clearly that you have become 
an object of especial regard to a gentleman, 
and do not wisi to encourage his addresses, 
treat bin bonorably and burmanely, as you 
hope to be used by the person who may en- 
gage yvourown heart. 

Do notlet hitn linger in) suspense, but 
take the eariest opportunity of carefully 
inakinu mown to hin your feelings on the 
subject. 


This mmay be done in inany different 
Wiys, 

A refined esse of manner will satisfy him, 
if he has any discerninent, that he is not 
wanted, 

Should your natural disposition render 


this dificult, show that you wish to avoid 
his company, and he will withdraw; but, if 
even tiis is difficult—and who can lay down 
rules for another? —allow an opportunity 
foran explaination to ocear. 

You can then give bins a polite and de 
cisive answer; and be assured that, in what- 
ever manner you oonvey your sentiments 
to him, if he bea yentloman, he will trou- 
blo you no further. 

Let it never be said of you that) vou per- 
mit the attentions of an bonerable man 
when you have no heart to give him, or 
that you bave trifled with the affections of 
one whour you esteem, bet do not totendto 
narry. 

It may be that his) preference yeratifios, 
and his conversation interests you—that you 
are flattered by the attemtions of a man Chat 
some Of your companiogs adinire, and that, 
in truth, vou hardly kimow your Own mind 
on the subject. 

This will not excuse you, 

Every young wommn ought to know the 
state of herown heart, and yet the bappi- 
ness and future prospects of manv an ex- 
cellent man have beeu sacrificed by such 
unprincipled conduct, 

Remember, if a gentleman unkes you an 
offer of marriage, You ave no right Wo ineu- 
tion it. 

If you possess either generosity or grati- 


tude for offered affection, you will never 
betray a secret which does not) belong to 
you. 


It is, asa general rule, sufficiently pain- 
ful to be refused, without meurriag the ad- 
ditional mortification of bel polated out 
asa rejected lover. 

It,on the contrary, you 
addresses of a deserving: tuan, 


encourage the 
behave lon 


) Orably and sensibly. 


Do not lead hiita about, as of da trlucapel, 
nor take the least advantise of the ascend 
oney you have pataed by playing with lis 
feelinus., 

Do not seek for oeeasions to tease or 
alin, that you tay trv lis leaiper. 

Neither affect indifference, oor provoke 
lovers’ quarrels for the foolish plgasure of 
reconert bition, 

On yvour conduct during courtship will 
very uch depend the estimation im whic 
you will be hela by your husband during 


test 


alter tile, 


‘The loaves are about two yards long, 
lookin Like poles or staves, 
Sie wears to bonnet, and to rest herself 


she sets thc end of the loaves down on the 
poaveriin rit 

We once saw a woran fast asleep bebind 
the lutte box on which «he Cleaned shies. 
Wooten aned = Koit. At 
many of toe restaurants are women waiters 
dressed in black, with white caps and luand- 


hereliiels, 


Withk the streets 


In vonder street is a wotnau frving ota. 
toes verv nicchiv. Sie hasa stove where 
whe burs Coke, She sells ties jrvlaloes foor 
one peunv,oreven a hallpesuy and she sell 
a pood tranv at t iklus | disause 

tne 

ant i recess Lie fio I t anid 
I ~ » i i say wtireds I 

I t I ‘ 
li 
~f at's Mis. Madaine oii 8, Croaet- 
Ing i ber igisure Gours AbU wit is a 


Taru, aud that when be bas eigw weeds over Parle 


Above all things, do not aceept valuable 
presents froma pentlonmn Cother 
near relative) unless vou aro willing to ack. 


our future hustand: and 
1 


nowledgue limi as 4 


donot have anv relicious bieRerius, nor 

low any hopes or sulferings in which you 

Cauliol Share. M. &. 
——_ © —_— 


Fon Cioosing A HUSBAND. —Firsteateh 


Yotrr lover, 


Pry to yet prettv well acquainted with 
lis belore you take lili for life, 
Unless you lutend to support him, find 


out whether he earus enough 

Don’t make up your nund that he is an 
anwel,. 

Don't palin yourself off on Lim as 
either. 

Don’t let him spend slary 
that right Should be reserved till after toca 
rhe. 


It you 


lu SUPDOr 


one, 


nis 8 en yous 


have eons@mentious — seruples 


ayeiest tsareyvitie With a tiothier, say 
Moo die Chine, Chae lie tray vet rid of her tosuit 
you, or rid of you to oblize her,as be thinks 
beers. ; 

It vou object to society meetings and to 
bace , IL 18 better to Gotne out with vourolb 
jections now tiaan to reserve thei for cur 
tuto lectures hereatter, 

If your adorer happens to faney a certain 
shade of hair, don’t eslor or bleawen te oblige 


trian 


him. KRomenber your barr belongs to you, 
hand he doesn't. 
In love affairs alwaves keep vour eves 
Wide Open, So that when tiie right tian 
| coumes alougy you taay see tito. Mi. &. 


fontofthe fire wlitle ¢ 


—— a —- -—™ 


KEEPING IN Fire. A cominon troutl: 
im coutntey telacksSintth slicps IS the prottiy 


Scsttts om cf 


work away trom hisannovanee ean 
preve ited? boy | Eryrl tinge it feateel a teow oe 
| Ne i iust \ 1 ye fire - tl , 
Pps cout tf ms i {tu | -f i 
Bim, corned ag ! Z jt 
Pisis in - i ‘ ben 
i t st { 
is 
_ - 
se 

() | 4 ‘ 
infasteped cea r j 
deat 


' 
| 
} 
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New Publications. 


“The Story of a Weman'’s Life—Erring, 
Yet Noble,” jast publisied by T. B. Peter- 
sou & Brothers, Philadelphia, i a novel 
that deals with tue hard tuts of life ina 
atvie of minute naturalisin, sodas a thor. 
ough inal ysis ofa wotnmeans cureer cannot 
be equalled. The interest commences with 
the opening sentence, and is steadily kept 
up to the last. Exciting situations are 
plentiful, and thrilling episodes follow 
each other with altmost bewildering rapid. 
itv. The plotis powerful and excellent, 
and the character sketching wraphie in’ the 
highest degree, while entire orginality 
marks the book. The seene is chiefly laid 
in New York, of whieh city in its darker 
phases of lite pictures are given, that some 
may call too true and pain. The book is 
Written Jor a purpose, and though opinion 
nay be divided, we think it calculated to 
do a great deal of good, Price in paper 75 
cents, in cloth $1.20. 

“Notes on Ingersoll,’ by Rev. Louis A. 
Lambert. The authorof this little book 
completely turns the tables on the doughty 
Colonel, We comunend the voluine to ail 
who would see the assumptions and erudi- 
ties and mistakes of Ingersoll turned inside 
out, upside down, end for end, and over 
andover,. Itoughttobe in every Chris- 
tian home where the English language ie 
apoken. Price 25 cents. Published by 
St. Stephens’ Hall Publication Co,, Butfalo, 
a 


The Ledger 
scribers, is @ Very 
contains mueh general and 
tion, and will be caretully 
relerence. js 


Nlroanoue, given to its sub 
Valuable little book, It 
local Jnforina 


preserved for 


MAGUAZI> ES. 

The February number of Demorest's 
Monthly is both instructive entertain- 
Ing. ‘The serial by Mes. Chatmipney is con- 
tinued, and shorter stories are contributed 
bv well known author. Jenov June eon 
tributes Life in New York, and the various 
departrnents are well tiled. The Pom. 
pelo Maiden, a fine steel engraving, fori 
the frontispiece, und there ure other good 
Ulustrations, 


and 


The opening paper in the Magazine of 
American Hhistory tor hebruarviby (seorge 
Cary Meyvleston, is Our birst Ten Uresi- 
dents, Dr. Cyrus Thomas follows with an 
essuyoon the Houses of the Mound Moold 
ers. Rev. Charles Hl Parkhurst, Db. D., 
contribotes an eloquent Tribute to George 
W. Lane, lote president ol the New York 


Chamber of Commerce. Professor Mdward 
I. Salisbury contributes the threat ot a series 
of three entitled, The Crriswold 
Fatiily of Conneetiout. The Private butel- 
ligence Papers (Chapter Vo) of Sir Henry 
Clinton, under the caretul editorship of 
heiward bk. DeLaneey, bristle with 
talinterest thisstaonth. Phe departusente 
of Notes, Queries, Ke plies, Societies, and 
Book Notices ar retoarhably well sus 
tained. ‘“Thiss number of the Mayvoztne m 
Hotably strong. Purbelreateon office, SO 
Luitayette Piace, New York City. 
renders of the Preneh 
irtil Conmptipend the 
lite ruture urate 
pulilimtiecd aud 
fonxburyv, Miia, 
lurge Vartetv of 
tratter, puartieu 
ind rprove- 


esSSHVS 


unos 


To students and 
favrietnauee, Wwe ere dae 
Montisv poturmal of 
iaererntitied Le hrancew 
edited oy Jules Lewy, sat 
Mach muniber coutaris a 
ual vil 
larly chosen: for the pole 


ania 


}rite remttiig thaubole 


mere 


Inentofthose studying Preneh. Price 8% 
per vear. 
Vustery; the young folks  ilostrated 


yassuever better than at 


lnstrue 


weekly tmawazine 


parerme nit. [tl cuentas m full sacsel eieuer 


lions how abov or virl inmy a hotsticdreds 
of wonderful things, and = is altoyether a 
most Valuable prulblieation. DPubslixtiedt 2s 
Beektnan street, New York Price $2.00 
pr yoar, 

Inthe Magucue of Art for February are 
the followliv articles, all mivore or less 2 
strated fh tatatane is t i oehyray 
jrigess, roanepeicige Presta Path pape howe ogee aff 
tisettpsbors: A Pheasant 1 «ek Pietures «af 
Cynts; An Ainrerieutne  DLasricdsse pe Painter, 
Chartes Ilenry Miller; \W von oat Weert 
PaustieSand Crlyceres ¢ ticterits oath Chips; 
Lise Lower “Tisamies; [Love Ninony the 
Saints bo astaboorm for tiie bet Phe Tomides 
Collections; Pawo Lusts Vietor Huge : 
Doechs and Efilda, ete, Cusseli & Co, 739 
Diowlway, New York. Situglo munibers 35 


COLLS, 


Miny noted ®ammes appear in the table of 


eontonutsof The Century tov Pebruary. The 
Preortis OC 18 A St rotie mrraving of ‘ f 
ietsbrindt’s putmiinws bte bead of 
Nati, Wiitel: aco tmpaiiies an art artic 
tielard Witter. ‘Div wining bhlustrated 
arvcioes are, Dante, bey \Niiss bore 
Clarke; Ceustave Courtet, \rtist i 4 
taptaraest, toy “Dataas Meareseoors Coates Meeritinces 
bin Ate rheci, ley Mowat he Kk steltis 
‘Toe Croise ofthe Aligs Mav, by SL. Cs 
| jaenin. Signor Salvin coutritutee 
J tiperes i tat Slithesteare s se] 
} al 1 4 Sletten lias ; % 
} ' bievis 14s l t | 
\ Desvevelit sii j I) 

| J 
j ( , “ 
ana li i ( U ‘ Li pl . 
y Tm. 








12 
Dur Young Folks. 


MAGGIE AND FRITZ. 


RY VIPKIN, 


THVIE oid) farm-bouse stood silent and 
peacefulin the rich mellow sunshine of 
a fine afternoon, 

Dame Tureil, tts thrifty, eneryetic tmis- 
tress, was allowing herself, after a hard 
morning's churning, the unusual luxury of 
an allernoon tap. 

lier husband was away on the farm; and 
even Susie, the strong, rough, fartn-house 
servant, bad carried the churns and milk 
pols out inte the orchard to seour, rather 
than stay tn the heated at nos phere ot ithe 
low old fashioned kitehen, 

And thous it eame atrout that little 
pie, the here@ne of our tale, touwnd 
xlone and somewhat ata loss for 


May 
herself 
employ 
joperret. 

Mayate was not quite at home 
eountry quarters, for she had 


vet 
omy 


in ber 
come 


frou the big city on a visit to ber grand par- | 


en.s two days before, 

She had beon gent outoftown 
the dry, dusty heat of the great 
were taking her cheeks pale 
prettvieves full and listless, and 
the country alr had so luiproved her 
pearance that her yrendtather 
he e@ourd not believe 
sare child who bad arrived so pale 
weary. 

It had been a long Journey, 
girl would have felt) exceedingly 
withouther father and inother, who were 
notable tae if her wrandimother had 
net kindly invited herto bring Pritz, her 
favorite dog, to take care of her 
rond 

You tnav imagine what a comfort it wasto 
Magywie when she bad quite lost sight of her 
parents waving their wood-byes te ler from 
the crowded plattorm, and the train 
ateamed out oof the station, to throw her 
arios round Feitz s neck, and to feel that 
net poluy away without taking 
living remembrance of her own 
thotoe-life with her, 

And then what a delightful 
had proved oon the journey 
ready for yatme, and never cross, 

It was certainly well worth the expense 
of bis doy treket, Miaygeie deeded io ber 
owntinind, to secure such an aniusing fel 
Jow-traveler for the lony tedwus three 
lacurs whieh elapsed before the train pufled 
mito the little country station, where her 
prandfather was waiting quietly totus old 
fashioned pei to receive ter. 

Pyuat it tall this that) Miapuie was 
thinking tow ws She or busily 
floor, Ivitiye withvouta 
Loe rank throst her tow 
rosy ditthe fee out oof the low open wan 
low ote sted) the sweet old-fashioned 
flowers which were just be 
Jeo, 

Nav, rather, she was thinking 
eould do to atitise herself until 
father, Who was her devoted 
@irould caocmse borne. 

She bad been to the viliage sehool that 
morning, for ber grandiother liad) me idea 
oft litthe Miagarte berng idle, ewen af she had 
been sent into the country for a change, and 
the vreen baize bay, whieh the old lady had 
lent herto earrvy her wb lu, Was Still 
hanging on the tach of the ela, 
ebild bad flung i down harry 
mie rund, thot and thirsty, 
tar trey fe 

She bad gone straightunte the little par 
lor expecting to see lier pernpedtavottver, tout 
instead only found Pritz, surosiog biuiselt 
alter bis) muosechievous by pulling 
the feathers outooof mew shutthecock 
bought for her by ber grandfather the day 
before atthe village shop, whieh was 
offiee linen-draper’stoy-shop, and yrocer’s, 


to 
city, which 
and her 
already 

Iti ap 
declared 
the 
and 


fhatshe was 


ind the litthe 
lonely 


she Was 


morrnne 


COUDPADIOR 


‘ always 


Wasi note 
se from the 
where slice Dread teeen 


sinee dinner, and 


blootuluy 
Whit  slie 
her prana 
COTM pMaALbbOn, 


His 


init 
dinner, 


loerfoore 


roa glass of milk. 


fashiton 
thie 
pret 
Mii The one. 

Ail at it struck 
would take brit? for a run 
dows—a portict { thie ! 
lay on the bark of thre 
winding river. from 
1 tok 

This re tbe ti 
meualerpeer cave rth 


that she 
river-mes 
whieh 
riduvewater, apretty 
the farin 


Mirae 
bra thve 


irtn-lands 


onee 


little Whiteh 


PES Tittane 


fat eonppery 


itm 
good 
and 


onlv a 
vol Lyathye 


reve 
wrass but aoe 
ew) 
N 
| f 
Is 


wove considered 


ti. 

rw, Tain Deotund to confess that 
tz had been af oa failure at 
dgewater Faris, fotelut ie he was al- 


sr 
Solr Whlia 
ino execeefinIAy well be 
Mauwie, devoted 
not shut ter 
had browgtit 

his behav- 
tout Salisiac- 


even 
aod 


hoved dog at howe, 
mIsStress 4S Ble Wits, 
eves to the fact that sinee she 
bin down into the country, 
hoor had breveeny mv tlibeeg 
tory. 

‘To begin with, he had killed 
yrandtnother ss laverite bantam 
eVening of their arrival, and, 
had been Kept stretiy tied up 
he had tnade such frantic raids 
ultrv whenever he had teen let 


Maywie afiraid to take hit 


one oft her 
ti very first 
tati be 
Migiee, 

tiie yp? 


. that WS 


Vwhere about the fartn pretuises without | 
i 


ny a l@adinge-stringy. 
Ww, Whenh Shie 


the r 


Was only polng to 
le, sSlie Was 
sake, to tasten 


tens 


fier 


Vers 
safety s 
K tlie Sel te} ! 


ren 


eacder, 


| 
brought Upmot bstitiseil 


eRCAape } 


pom the | 


liad | 


where the | 
when | 


far | 


om eks qonn | 


THE SATURDAY 


pretty picture as they faced each other with 
miniling faees, for some dogs, you must 
know, and Fritz was one of them,can sinile 
almost as pleasantiy as their masters and 
mistresses, 

Fritz was on achair,and Maggie standing 
just in front of bin, fastening on bis) rib- 
bon, and trying in vain to look severe ail 
the while that her laughing, sunshiny face 
showed, in the most tell-taie manner, that 
she thought hin the dearest dog in the 
world. 

Having arranged the knots to her satis 
faction, she snatched up her hat, which 
was all she needed inthe way of 
attire, and then, passing light 
the hall, for fear of waking tier 
mother, she led ter favorite out. 

Having safely escaped the danyers and 


cotatelonr 
throuuh 
wrand 


temptations of the poultry yard, Mayyie | 


and her four-footed companion then tuade 
their way through the old-fashioned 
sitchen yarden, where the flowers grew 
luxuriantiy on each side of the broad cen- 
tre path ; past the hives, where the = iittle 
wirl was afraid to linver because the 
did not seem altogether to approve of ste 
ers. 

Onthiough a small preen 
tmoss-oovered wall, whiel led 
narrow lane onty used by the 
carts, ; 

And soon overa.s few and peates, 
which Mayyie thought delightful ciitibing 
Inte the troad, spreading, park-like tea. 
dows whieh bordered the banks of the rip 
pling littie Bridgewater. 

To the child tresh tre 
and Gingyv squares of 
tiles ofthe eitvy, thre 
helighittarl per three se 
ind freedom whiebat wave ter tiered: 
lo look around and to Kinow that she could 
run hither and thither exactly as taney took 
her 

Bit 
lobed, 
COWS, 
ture. 


breve 


deor in the 
out inte «a 
flariuers, 


stiles 


nthe narrow streets 
it-itil 


re WW 


& theo fastibertpaa 


peart HS Sore Li ii 


Irresistitoly Taser Col Copperny 


ness 


had over 
antipathy to 
horned crea 


obstucle she 
hritzs 


“any 


Little 
and that 
bracheed 


one 
Was 
and to 

The first field they entered was perfeetly 
empty, save for an unotfernding 
and of skittish colts, whe 
nore notes of Fritz than to throw up 
their frisky vouny heels in the air when- 
ever the doy seammpered over in their direc- 
tien, 

Magywie had taken mo one 
dence when she set offtfor the 
dows (as the fields by the river were 
ealled,) or she would have been warned, 
waned trest likely foorboicdale nn, to enter the one 
where the ftariner’s black bull was 
yraziny. 


donkey 


acouple took neo 


her conti- 
water-tiesa 


new 


nothing of this, and 
ereature 
her 
and, 
her, 


Sut khoowoingy 
only a very handsome 
cropploge the ywrass, the child, on 
. Clainbered over the stile, 
her doy racing about in front of 
tered on 

Verysoom Mr. Bull began to 
hiarcdsorme teva and eve the 
vere advancing so UnsusplelouUsls 
haitae. 


Seely 
quietly 
Ttitie- 

with 
SAtili- 


certeere 


raise bis 
pearr 
toward 


Wiiite 


Mayyie, who was dressed ino oa dark-red 
frock, With white pinafore Mfuttertngy in the 
suminer breeze, and slight straw tat upon 
her head, nade achartoing little patel of 
eolor as She moved gaily across the stiooth 
wreen surtace of thie While ritz, 
thrat naughty, mischievous doy, was al- 
MOSst, In hisown Way, as pleturesque as his 
tiny mistress; but unfortunately Mr. Ball 
didd net ito regard the oatter In this 
lige tat. 

(Quietly 
riit 


KraASS, 


mere 


watehed hetheius, but with 
perv lige griathveriin 

Pritz tie Sooner perce 
was wateling then, thanyuioved ty a spirit 
of tmuschiefior bravade, rushed straight 
at the beautiful angry creature, at the same 
rh Chie oan “wraVvalloig tian. 


ath ati 
ih hbisseyves 


iver tant the bull 
he 


tithe barking st ia 
ner. 

This, of course, was 
for the bull, wile 
to drive the tivaders 
with 
suddenty put down lis tie 
furiously toa their d ct 

Poor 
then, thy brig ¢ 
fawn, and only re 
tithe to throw 
how, aus this 
apainst = it « 
late ! 

But safeon the other side of the 
panting and breathless with her run 
her fright, Maguire had no ideaot abandon 
ing her coumpanion, although he had 
wrought all the tmiiselhiel. Standing on the 
lowerstep, She looked anxiously her 
dog. 

‘hkritz, 
erred, 

But no weleome bark answered ap 
peal, for Fritz was tving wounded in a tar 
eorner of the teld, where the tull had 
tossed hin as the falthiul ereature had 
rushed in front of bit da the loving eudea 
vor to Shield bis vourw iiistress, 

Phen Mitryrie saw that there nothings 
to be done but to go off for he Ip, and flying 
back to the fartn-yard was fortunate enougl 
to tind two of the ftarin latorers, who, r 
entreaties, arined Chemselves 
forks, and went to the rosé 
minded anltnal. 

The b apparent 


own 


more then 
Waited for a pretent 
of bis wround, and, 
Magyszie never forgot, 
ad ana riistiead 


ehough 
omy 


thbeilow wiiet 


Ditties Erigelaternse 

Ver Clit 

aclp digs 

herselt 
Drofuariiat 


Aa 


dastiea 


tow 


bbtdicti 
“ly irhotmienit 
Stile, 
ana 


lor 


Fritz, where vou ? sii 


hie r 


WAS 


“tit 


w“ 


when 


f 
bounding over the stile 


quickly toward her poor 
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fritz, and was the first to reach 
side. 
He 
gored, 
Butloving care can work wonders, and 
it was not long before he was running 
about again the sane as usual, and with 
only an ugly sear under his long silky hair, 
to tell the tale of bis last and most danger- 


ous escapade, 


proved to be somewhat badly 


ei — lm 
HOW WE MET. 


BY M. W. PAXTON. 


ISS GUSHINGFORD had invited tne 
, to a dancing party, at the Gushingford 
p | House, 

Miss (Fushingford had been very atten- 
tive—aiud so had all the other young ladies 
of my acqiaintance, ever since my old 
uncle Abijah Borrell had graciously 
seen fil to and leave ane his tor- 
tune. 

But Il was fond of 
pretty youn ladies 
wore to bo there. 

So I wrote a note of acceptance, and 
Pearson, Inyo ian—who was a great 
better-looking than [ was, and tiuch 
of a tine gentlemap—to look over uly ward- 
robe, and tell mie winaet required for 
the vrand ocearion. 

Pearson, less exacting 
forined me that Po was all 
Wihite-watered satin walsteaat 
b» rots, 


society, and all the 


of my 


told 
deat 
fhiore 


Was 


than usual, in- 
right, savefora 
and a pair of 


foots, Pearson ! 
Your dress pair is decidedly 


and not last 


sir 


the 


Beats, 
at 
either.’ 

Pearson was inexorable; so, unwillingly 
enough, | betook myself to the man of awit 
and last. 

That is how I eame to 
sofa at the SHOp, 
Winding his tape theasure 
fantastic Shapes round tmiy feet, and writing 
down cabalistic tizures In a certain greasy 
little iInermmoranduin book that he carried in 
his breast pocket, as if it had been a love 
favor. 

And all the while [ thouyht of corns and 
bunions, which, In tiv ease, are the imnevi- 
table concotniants of a lew pair 
boots. 

And all for Miss Grushingford’s party. 

To be sure Kittvo Cleveland was to) be 
there, and Nethe Hale, and the two pretty 
Nicholson twins, with their bervi-blue eves, 
and hair like gold tiistand Meleent Geush- 
ingford herself, who had told yout Play- 
loir that she tmeant to marry Hlaccvy Borrell 
(meaning me,) or she would know the rea- 
son why. 

But Twas yetting rather tired of the 
society giris, who tlitted around me sake 
crinolineal moths around an unlucky can- 
die. ’ 

There was a certain sameness to all their 
prety speeches, a Wearlsotue tmbonotony in 
the stvle they wore their hair, and 


wort Loes, Lhe cut 


be on the 
with 


in 


Sitling 
the) § foretuan 
all sorts 


shoe 


ot 


ol 


“Will vou be kind enough to show ime a 
pair ot walking boots, sir?) Stout, if you 
please, and cheap.’ 

| looked up in some surprise, 

The pretty girl with the red-winged Sird 
in her hat, and the carefuliv-mended 
gloves, bed evidentiv mistaken ime for one 
ofthe shopuian, 

She saw her error in an instant, and 
ored to the very roots ot her hair. 

“}—1] bey your pardon, sir,”’ 
tered, 

“Not in the least,’’ said I, feeling quite 
asawkward on iy part, while the dapper 
shopmian rushed forward to take her or- 
der. 

Leould not hear what she said to hinn—I 
In watching the pure, delicate 
outlines her profile, and the 
ful dren certain auburn cendrils of hair, 
Whieh bad escaped from: beneath the brim 
of her straw hat, and hung over her. tore- 
ad. 

Bat LT could hear the shopiman answer, 
rather superciliously 

‘Kive ! dda 
a pair of walking boots in the shop 
pric 


ecole. 


fal- 


she 


was too busy 


rf , 
( yrace- 


y? ot 


the 


ntthink we have 
for that 


shillings 


Wil look, however; perhaps the 
bea pair of misfits, or something 
kind left over.’ 

My eheek burned involuntarily at the in- 
solence of the fellow’s tone. , 

But-presently he returned, 

‘Yes,’ he said, nore graciously : 
is a pair Weean let you have 
peri bal 

“But we shall money on 
Perhaps, though, they 


re 
ot 


nay 
that 


“there 
for that 
lose BGs Too 
short. tilaht suit 
Veotl. 

The shoes were tried on, and, to the 
prise oof the oman, proved a 
ft. 

leouldn’t belp seeing all this, 
eeive, While DT was iy 
tancen. 

“And Tinav have them for tive shill- 
?"’ said the sott, low votes 

“Well, ves Belugw 
were willl at t 
price.’ 

It 
tat. 
Hiow dared he 
tte h 

I will take 


Sur- 
pertect 


you per- 


having Measure 


inae 
T Suppose misfit, 
to sel] thei 


rerurrina 


prulpopos 
pat that 
alordiv f 
thei, 


pretty girl 
‘ rsuc 


hhe 


My pu 


“™ 


has 
l ae .? 


nes 


me 


what sbhali 


acquaintance 


his 


reasonable | 


1 


I rose up, in my stocking feet, forgetful 
ot all but the velvet-eyed damsel. 

“Allow me,” said I, awkwardly profler- 
ing a five-shilling piece. 

“Only a8a loan, until you see fit to repay 
it. .- 

“As you would take it froin your own 
brother.’’ 

She hesitated a moment. 

“T will take it, sir,” said she, 
saine spirit in which you offer it. 

“But I will repay you to-morrow, if you 
will kindly give me your address.”’ 

The five shilling caine back the next day, 
but I thought frequently of the velvet eyes 
the golden tendrils of hair, and the red Tose 
of a mouth. 

“If there was any probability of ever see. 
ing that girl again,’ I said to mvself, ] 
should think that I had fallen in love with 
her.”’ 

I] did see her again, and at Miss Gushing- 
fords party, although she was not among 
the invited ones, 

I had lett the ecroquet-ground to geta 
glass of water for Dora Nicholson, the pret- 
tier and more piquant of the twins,and was 
passing across the ball to the refreshment 
rooin, when | heard the sharp, shrill voice 
of Miss Gushingford’s French maid ad- 
dressing someone in the little blue-trimuned 
bondoir on the lett of the entrance. 

‘} tell you,tniss,it is not the convenience 
you to pay. 

“tis that you must wait! 

“Ah; whata country that all the work- 
people do persecute of the ladies for money, 
money, noney! : 

“You shall come yourself again.” 

“But, Mademoiselle Sylphine, this is the 
third time I have eome, and——”" 

Istepped forward withathrob of glad 
surprise at ny heart. 

It was the voice of the pretty 
Thad seen in 
had dreamed 
since, 

“Sylphine,” said I, a little 
‘call your mistress here,”’ 

The arrogant Frenetiwoman cowered into 
abject servility at once, 

Miss Gushingtord came, smiling and gra- 
mous, but her countenance fell a litthe when 
she saw the voung girl, who, with varving 
color and drooping head, was aw aiting her 
itppearance, 

“Marian Lesiie, this is too mueh. T will 
pay vou your bill, butaitis the last dress 
you Shall make tor me!’ she eried, an- 
yrily. 

And 
mie. 

“Oh, Mr. Borrell, I 
but these 
ing. 

“She torments me fer the trifle of money 
I owe her——”’ . 

“How much is it?’ T asked. 

“Not over twenty-five shillings.”’ 

“Perhaps, Miss (rushingford, it seenis 
Inere than trifle to her,’ said 1, 
coldly. 

Miss Melicent bit her lip, but she drew 
cuther litthe gold-clasped  portemonnaie 
aud paid the sutn at onee. 

Then she rang the bell. 
to the footman, 
young berson out at once, 

“And when another such seeks admit- 
tance on omy reception days, I shall hope 
you will have sufficient judginent not to 
adit thei.’’ 

“Stay,’’ said [, quietly. 

“LT will go, too, and carry Miss Leslie’s 
basket for her.’ 

“Mr. Borrell! 
yours ?”* 

“Yes,’’ said I, quictly, “she is a friend of 
mine.’ 

So Ttook Marian Leslie home, althongh 
she cried a litthe behind her veil, and pro- 
tested that, T should not go farther than 
abouta quarter of atile from ber resi- 
denee, 

That was the beginning of it—and the end 
of it Was that we were tuarried three months 
afterwards, 

Miss Melicent Gushingford ealls ita bad 
match, but Marian and J are quite satis- 
tied. 

“When did you first take a faney to me, 
love?” says my young wife to me one 
day. 

And Tsnswer her— 

“When vou were buying walking-boots 
In the shoe-shop,”’ 


“in the 


young girl 
the shoe-shop, whe girl J 
and thought about ever 


impetuously, 


then, turning abruptly, she saw 
bey your pardon ; 


dressinakers are so annoy- 


a 


“show this 


: a 
‘(reOree, 


Is she an acquaintance of 


r 


> 


—_> - <—- 

SPITTING FOR LuUCK.—I heard ot a nurse 
the other day, says an English writer, a 
Cvithhess woman, who spat after some 
had looked at the baby, in order, she 
explained, to avert the “evil eye.’ In the 
Hartz district of Germany it the cows are 
driven before the door of a witeh the herd 
must Spit thrice. Fuishwomen spit tor luck 
on their hansel. A boxer, even nowadays, 
spitson his hands. anda smith shoeing 
a refractory horse takes the same precau- 
tion, Seot, in his “Discoverie of Witeb- 
eratt,”’ recommends spitting into the shoe 
vtone’s right foot to insure safety from 
ltiapric, 


One 


—> * an 


MocLp.—To prevent mould on jelly, 
luelt paraffin, and pour over it. 
a oe oe 
WHEN you visit or leave New York ¢ 
Save Bayyage Expressage and ¢ 
Hireand stopat the GRAND UNLON 
pposite Grand ral Depot. 
mstN ant ns fitted 
“ n irs. Roo 


it¥ 
irriage 
blowet 


he] er ‘ 


biit } row) 


as ili Laprpri 
BOTS irs, Slaves, and ¢ va 
r 2% the depots. Fainilies « 

{ter for less monev at the Grand Uni 
Hotel than at any oteer first-class 


the city, 


“4th 


bibhta 





THE RUIN AND THE ROSE. 





EY ANNE BFALE. 





From the old abbey's mouldering walls 
Luxurianut blooms the row, 

And as each crumbling fragment falls 
Another bivesum biuws. 


The sinking parapet is graced 
By summer's loveliest queen 

The seulptured arch, ty time defaced, 
Ie crowned with Ivy 


Thus, fre 
By much alt bon 
Oft will the treskh affections start, 
And ope, like flowers at morn, 


ereen, 


ofa heart 


' 
toru, 


ithe rulnes 


So fricudship springs from stony care, 
Love trom the clefts of pain, 
To cast a voutinnl cloitess where 


No native joss remain, 


Around von column's shattered erest 
Hovers a faint perfume ; 

The rose, from ruin bred, has blest 
Rler cradle an. ver tomb, 


Se, when the erceping foot of time 
Brings vears with troubles on, 

Floats in seme memory of our prime— 
Some breath of pleasures gone, 


TI, trom the visions of the past, 
Just such a freshness.grows 
As o’er these crumbling walls is cast 
By summer's tender rose. 
—— 


ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 


M\wIs popular festivai observed by lovers, 
and honored by poets, froin time imme 

the Saint 
probabil 


morial, has no connection with 
whose name it bears, being, in all 
ity, of heathen origin. 

“Indeed, it appears that long before St. 
Valentine was either born or thought of, the 
Roman youth drew names in honor of June 
Februata, on the 15th of this month. 

On this occasion,amidst a variety of core 
monies, the names of young women were 
put into a box, from which they were drawn 
by the menas chance Cirected. 

Again, it has been suggested that the cns- 
tow of choosing valentines originated in the 
following way : 

During Carnival time, which usually hap- 
pens about St. Valentine’s Day, great num. 
bers ot knights assembled together in the 
various Courts of Europe to entertain the 
ladies with feasts and tournaments. when 
each lady made choice of a knight, 
usually enlisted in her service for a whole 
year, during which period he promised to 
perform whatever was consistent with pro- 
priety. 

One employment, we are informed, was 


who 





! 


' entine, he gave hera jewel worth #4,000 ; 


| tine; straightway, he tells us, he 


| 


) St. Valentine's 


acquaintances on several pieces of 
' 


the writing of verses fullof sentiment—not | 


that it was necessary for the heart to be at 
all concerned in the matter. 

Once more, there isan old tradition that 
on St. Valentine's Day birds choose their 
mates—a notion which is frequently alluded 
to by poets, and particularly by Chaucer, 
to which reference is also made in the ‘‘Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream :”’ 

(,00d morrow, friends, St. Valentine ts past; 
Beyin the wood-birds but to couple now 
the idea evidently being the same as that 
expressed by the Laureate, ‘In the springa 
young man s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
ot love.”’ 

During the early part of the present cen- 
tury the popularity of St. Valentine’s Day 
greatly declined ; but within the last few 
years far more interest has been shown in 
its observance. 

The manufacture and gale of 
has become a distinct branch of trade ; 
shown in 


valentines 
and 
much taste and artistic merit are 
the production of the more costly ones, It 
appears that in days gone by the ridiculous 
caricatures and rhymes now anonymously 
sent were then unknown, but in their stead 
expensive presents were given. In that in- 
teresting record of domest’c life in England 
in the reign of Charles IL.,‘‘Pepy’s Diary,” 
we find some curious illustrations of the 
customs prevalent at thattime. Married as 
well as single, ladies as well as gentlemen, 
drew for valentines, and olten hap 
pened that lucky individuals were possessed 
of two valentines—the one whom they 
drew, andthe one by whom they were 
drawn. 


so it 


When a lady drew a valentine, a gentle 


manso drawn would have been deemed 
shabby if he did not accept the honor and 
responsibilitv—which was, however, fre 
quently looked upon as a heavy tax, owing 
to the expense it entailed 


, countenance out 


THE SATURDAY 


a 


The outlay at the hands of princes and | 
courtiers was often ascrious matter, When 
the Duke ot York was Miss Stewart's val. ' 
' 
in 1667 Lord Mandeville, being that lady's | 
valentine, presented ber with a $1,500 ring. 
The gitts of Pepys to his wite look small by | 
the side of presents made by lovers to their 
ladies 

In 1669 the diarist was his cousin's valen 

went to 
her a pair 
stockings, and 


the New Exchange, and bought 
silk 


coiters, and shoe strings, and two pairs of 


of fashionable ‘‘yreen 
wioves, all coming to about §7 

It would seem, moreover, that a man was 
valen- 
tineship when the festival day was over. On 
Shrove Tuesday, March 3, 1665, atter din 
ner, says Pepys, “Mrs. She showed me my 
upon her breast as her valentine, 
he added, *‘will cost me §10."" 

This custom ot drawing names by lots is 
still practiced in the South of Scotland on 
Eve. 
mect together and write the names of their 


not tree fromthe pleasing pains of 


name 
which,’ 


The young people 


puiper, 
placing those of the lads and lassies in sepa 
rate bags apart the 
former, the boys from tye latter, three times 
returning the names after the 
If one 


The girls draw from 


in succession 


first and second drawing. person 
| 


consecutive 


takes out the same name three 
Limes, itis without fail that of future | 
husband or wife. | 

A simple method of arranging partners in | 
days gone by was for the boy and girl who 
festival 
custom 


first met on the morning of the to 


take cach other for valentines—a 
mentioned mn Gav's poems, and probably al- 


luded to in Ophedia ong 


Valentine 
thine 


fiood morrea “iin St 
AVL ine tle 

Nnd Tainald at your window 
Po be your Valentine. 


s ida, 


treeorabinae bee " 


associated with 
fallen 


into disuse, and only a very few now linger 


Most of the old customs 





St. Valentine’s Day, however, have 


on here and there 


7 he 


Grains of Gold. 


One loses all the time le can employ bet- 


ter, 


To rule one’s anger ‘s well ; to prevent i 
is better. 

When you introduce a moral Jesson, let 
it be brief. 

I fear God, and next to Him 1 


who fears Hiri met. 


fear him 


Conscience warns us as a triend betore it 
punishes us asa judge, 
Out of clothes out of countenance, out of 
of wit 

Weakness of characteris the only defect 
which cannot be amendeu, ; 

Seest thou a man diligent in his business, 
be shall stand before kings. 

One lie must be thatehed with another 
orit willsoon rain through 

The soul without imagination is what) an 
observatory would be without a telescope. 

Try to do your duty exactly, all the good | 
Itselt 
Intelligence despises nothing ; takes hold 


~<ubserte ail sulrstancess to its tse 


you ean, and let popularity take care ol 


of all things: 
Old ave 
own; do not 
Were 
please some more t 
It there be any trues 
ab he dues, it must be bw what he pive 


has deformities enough of its 
idd to it by the deformity of view 
weas cloqnent as ange Is. we should 
v listening than by talking. 
measure of a man 


than bv w 


The quantity of Dooksin a library is of 


ten acloud of witnesses of the ignorance of the 
owner. 

To know vou know that which you 
know, and ty know you do pot Know what vou do not 


Know, is wisdom 


He is 
who know. mn 
good actions of others 


incapable of a truly good action 


tthe pleasure iu cortemplating the 


The very best thing for you to do is to do 


stthing vou know how, This is a hard 


puta sale one, 


the very 
rule to follow, 


Religion cannot pass away. The burning 


falitth straw mays hide the stars of the sky; but the 
tars are Chere, ail will reappear, 

or ; 1: . F 

The manner of your spraging Is fully «as 
nportan in t pal mr Aas tnore people have ears lo 
be tickled than umderetandiiys to judg 

False trie nds are like our hadow ke ’ 
tig f “ 
ea , f i i ‘ 4 

If ' voana a 
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Femininities. 
Let no man value ata littl price a virtu 


“Tastes make Jittle difference 
after the wedding ring te on. 


in destiny 


As the rolling stone gathers no moss, so 
the roving heart gatherenoe affection. 

To thé ladies: Marriage is evera mister-y, 
bul anything latetter than perpetual miss-ery. 

Mobile, Alabama, has a Woman's Tadus 
trial Fuchange, which ledeing a very satisMectory 
business. 
his mother-in 


. bas boon 


D.C. Lane, who shot at 
law, Just to seare her, At San Jose 
jail for six months 

Mrs. R. B. Hayes is attaiming new dis 


tinetion as the owner of ove of the best poultry varde 
west of the Alleghenies. 


sent te 


' 
A Buffalo girl has already scored a leap 


year victory. She proposed to her voung man that he 
propose, and he proposed, 

The reason why a woman always adds a 
postscript to her letter is because she's bound to have 
the last word if she has to write it herself, 


A gentieman who had been struck with a 


voung lady’s beauty, was determined to follow the 


injunction and *‘kiss the rod that surote him, ** 
arrested for 
avery creditable 


A Bostonian has just: been 
He made 


marrving a dozen wives, 


tttempt to become the ‘hab’? of the universe. 
When Clara was asked what she would 
dolfanice young gentleman would ask her hand 


in marriage, she naively replied ‘PT don'’t think I'd 


he,” 
said the doctor to 


**Ah, 
million- 


“You need better air,’ 
& peor but proud invalid lady of maiden age 
doctor, then please send me around 
aire.** 
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News Notes. 


- 


Michigan sold 2,377, 


748 barrels of salt in 


} IMA. 


Spurious nickels are about 


bers. 


in large num 


An Ohio hunter has captured a four eared 
rabbit. 


Gen. Sherman is said to detest street car 


, riding 


It is stated that Arkansas lias 151 native 


Tansee, 


There are 103,000 doctors in this country, 
it bs said. 


Massachusetts has 80,000 more women 


' than men 


Did it ever occur to you how ashamed a | 


pug dog must feel of himeecel: when he has to be seen 


in company witha woman whois fool enough to lug 


him about? 


A fashion journal says ‘Bustles are 
coming to the front.**  'C thisas really so, it will be 
difficult to find out whether a womunis going out of 


eburch orin, 


A young girl's name cannot be 


tloned too seldom in the ne aspaper In 


men 
fact, twice 
in a lifetime is offen enough, and one of them snould 
be a funeral noties 


An Apache chief, visiting, Washington, 
offered twenty-tive pouices fora Treasury girl, Seere- 
tary Folger refused to take advantage of the red 


Hans INEXpericnes 
“Yes,’’ said Mrs 
telephone iy a great convenience, but l 


taken out of the house 
you know,** 


Upperten, ‘I know the 
shall have it 
Phe thitgemare so dreadfully 
Comrion, 

All of the women whe die 
are benutiful, accordbogy te thre 
his beiny 
ply last?" 

Mrs. Piatt has written a poem to show 
that the only happy womanis dead, it 


violent deaths 
published as count 
‘*Hlow long will the 
naturally presents itself, 


true, the query, Ssup- 


tay be pros 
sible that the oniv happy man livtug ts heer 


but we shall not write 

“Yes,” said Fenderson, “Miss Forte 
plays beautifully Tdon’t know anything about mu- 
sic inyself, but Lknow she’s a splendid player, be- 
cause all the other players say her musie is just hor- 
vid, ** 

A young O11 City lady recently visited 
New York, and when she returned home related how 
she stopped ata ‘‘palatabl 
down stairs in a celtivator.*’ 
her 


husband, 
A poem te prove it 


hoteland went up and 


Her pareuts shouldeut 


tivate 
“There are 1,400,000, 000 people upon the 
earth at present, according to the 


latest statistics, 


said Mrs. Smitn, looking up fromthe paper, * Only 
thiuk of it! and we haven’t had a selitary caller for 
two «day 


Many Washington ladies write themselves 


down a4 Mra. seeretars, Mis. General, Mere. Commo- 


dore, @te., ln their soctal proygrantiue Phink of an 
assemblage of Mre. Commodores and Mrs. tsener 
ils being seared by a rat! 

\ LB ' girl © as elit vive r i is 

A Boston girl was caught giggling lis 
isa verv rare spectes. She was immediately placed 
under «a glass case Mostof the Boston girls mewer 
gigviecthey merely express their delight by adreamy, 


far-away, Antarctic simile 


“Sire, said Madame de Stael tothe great 
Ein peror Napoleon, “can you tell me what 1 the 
mie mie thing in the world’ Tha bers poe ror dis- 
liked the celebrated woman, and so he replled: ‘*Yeas, 


madamc- itis a woman whodbs tet curious, 


A woman in Georgia wants a divorce bi 
eause her busband refused to let her 
hi For the sake of 


ran should let his 


kKinow the 


hitvation wate heeping 
wife know 


md keep hi nen 


peace 
btn the famils, ar the 


eombmation of his sate v in the 


bank. 
“Wite, Tsay, what in thunder are you 


opening all the doors for? Dn darned near frozen’ * 
‘Oh, James, it's so cold cutduors, and there ars , 
many poor people exposes on the street! 1 theoughit 


I would Just let out alittle warm air te the poor 
things.° 


A Harrisburg paper does mot believe 3 


the sanetity of a tariff that taxes cut diamond per 
nt. and mechanics” toe frois Mtoe: laces te 
eent., andes «cotton goouls froin Sito Me silk 
vet B® and w 7 plavinyg ecards le per cent and 
Bibles 2 
A troublesome w in named Jane K 
wi | 4 ‘ 
t v offe ‘ 
t I f i 
Ss t 2 


A 25 Ib. wildcat was recently killed in 


Coffee county, Gia, 


Cincinnati clamors fora society for the 


suppression of music, 

St. Louis newsboys will probably have to 
pay a license hereafer. 

Intoxicating drinks are excluded from the 
US. Senate restaurant. 

Barnum owns « building in New York 
which rents Cor 965,000 a year, 

Casscounty, LIL, boasts of a girl whose 
heart Is located on the right side, 

Many Western railroad camps are now 
forbidding the presence of Chinamen, 

New Orleans cotton mill girls have struck 
ayvainst golug to work before daylight, 

It is asserted that 400,000 volumes of fle 
tlon were printed in England last year 

Ohio is determined to tax ‘‘mediums,’’ 
and proposes to license them at 6300 a head. 

New Haven authorities prohibit the blow 
ing of locomotive whistles within the city limits. 

Rev. Thos. Harrison, the ‘‘boy preacher,"’ 
claims toconvert, on an average, thirty-five people a 
lay. 

A woman has just died at Belfast, Ireland, 
who worked asa laborer at the dockyard there for w 
vears, 

Four cents a piece was the price prom 
ised a sewing-girl in Brooklyn for making eight dozen 
shirts. 

A velocipede for use on the ice and fitted 
with steel skate-llke runners, has been 
ln Canada. 


brought out 


Lake Champlain is trozen over its entire 


length and breadth, and can be traveled by horses 


' with safety, 


A citizen of Gainsville, Ga., now worth 
$0,090, never Wore « pair of shoes untilafier be was 
2) vears of age 

The British Columbia Assembly proposes 
1 law limiting the amount of land that one 
own lo O40 acres, 

A deputy sheriff in East St. Louis fired a 
and hit 


man Cal 


shot ata couple of fugitive thleves, recently, 
aweman in the foot, 

It is stated that at a certain fashionable 
Loudon chureh, ladles are beginning to bring their 
dogs to divine service, 

Bertha Vou Hillern, the ex champion lady 
walker, aud now a Hoston @:tist, 
ture to a Baltimore man for 924 000, 


rece ull) sold a ple- 


glued to 
for th® real ar- 


Imitation oysters, ingeniously 
the shell, are sold to the Paris putiite 
tile They are flavored with copper 

A girl baby given away Dy its mother in 
1A76, lalben lear tu Qu, 


a, Dot the baby hasu ot been found yet, 


in Lynchburg, this State, lias 


It turns out that the ghostly 
of Berlin tits thre 
wandernuy arcuud in itis white Jacket and apron 


white lady 


wasonly an luquisitive seulllou 


Joe Emimett's €4,000 dog, Rector, has 

| since bis purchase cost hie master 61,40 In repairs 

ty «a hilliard-tocm whieh the animal occupied over 
migiit. 


Children’s fashionable short dresses, ac 


cording to a Boston school teacher, are accountable 


for more dipltherla, seartet fever, et than Dad 
plumttiuy be 

The contribution boxes were robbed a 
few nights agein New York City and the rothers 
then went tothe vestry and drank three tottles« f 


hthtonw wiee 


A San Francisco woman begged hard to 


BS 
eallowed to tarry a tan who was to be hanged the 
The Sheriff refused to allow Wie ceremony 


ty be performed, 


newt da 


Uneasy must sit the majesty of England 
CUples the oMeial ehair of i 
ehair, six huudred years old, 


viverun dt tale ‘ “a yak 


witis a mal itiarte at 


roueh sandstone, 


Phe ex-King of Naples has become so re 
fuced in clreutmetances that he lives with the (Ques 
on the third floor 


ol a house in Paris, with a ore ie 


olthres servants. 
An effort is being made in the New York 
j finbattsre tee Diamit thre licnae tlabor of the 
todd vers cba reet-cares in " sarge 
hours a day 
Francis Gokey, living at Ru \ 


poe in Che habitel poiog to vartou. 


pebay thee i rola a 
wi ,ear id 
(Canada sleigh riders keep w nb 
1 ’ ‘ 
, 
} i.e r 
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o , ' “T must “say 2 mistrusted some such 
The Village Ciossips. iniquity,’ groauned Mrs. Stamdish with her 
eves devoutly cast heavenward, “Ob, the 


BY E. LINWOOD sMITH. | wickedne@s of this sinful world.”’ 
_ *Oloourse,”’ said Miss Bibb, Jicking her 
lips with asortol relish, “somebody opaht 


Village was de- 
purt was sold 


VERYRODY in ¢ 
lighted to hear that the ¢ 


pse 


to tell that poor lady up at the Court.” 


“Whoatis it, anviow ?' demanded Mrs. 
nt hast. 7 : ; Mugyerel, trom Muyyzerel’s Villa, who had 
ir the ( pae vi lagers ancl us _ o just avertiee itt Poo te leae 4 
handsome pricactes tor Le nast ‘ nel tlrat ss ‘Wal said Mise Bin old Sinking her 
. ‘ i ‘ i ‘ ‘ = 
fast fal! ny te deeav, mitsoe «lel \f ner lale ‘. ' - — . - 
Jared died mod dott it tre the iaw, WSS Sn 6 Geren wars I Just Srapped 
an tera nat Madame Jumelliis, to pet a peep at 
. . 7 Tl vi ipgevtausls Wi otugvauw 
Vive Law trae get bins a , a OS ESPEO E's tive mtvies, waking televe I Wasnt a 
Out nome of lis bitnpreve sli 1 i rR loit galole pulliger at all, vou see, and mking to look 
™ , gues lors Ay oll ¥ 
to ke pip is rt i’! - . rv P 4 j . ee ny * tpt trimmed with birds 
‘ nant stand ortonngwes ¢ at orty 
the aceuinn : + in rts Sot tlie , ust . ! Parscline md there was Mr.Martnaduke 
years, and & 0 nt t is lett to th ChitTord, with the prottiest blue-eved pirl I 
spiders, tre buts Hick Liber Cer never, ever aid seeall dressed up dike a prize doll 
Ole ins jo ay grit jr daa h ech rZen glacest t ¢ rostiss8 
Bories al «© 9 tabbed Mardy botlag 54s at “Isuny wile’s hat finished 2?" he asks, as 
wWeak-riinded servant-eiaide kept } out proud asa primes 
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ed pile ofgrey mt mm tera t a wekls re i ind brings outa lovely iat, all dewdrops, 
k - re t trais o> vy nf t a Sebi ry 
bla . ’ ’ ' and tulle poaollin wd silver wheutears, 
Watci id Ward minonge th ent Ons | andor ’ no ads 
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: , a) at tire i List be ly ; : " 
and eloos, alsost entire. y urbed by *Jteur't be prettier, Mrs. Cliflord, nor 
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a> . Bits ! : ' — — re more beeoumwny,’ saves she. And then they 
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bvedan al’ us poring « weidition, and | : : 
an wuturot-lea itl i ss) vasn'table to eateh the name—and dut they 
annonce d brent Msivtot dvb cob duchies | » 
' gery ent Ve that ‘‘hivervthing : A ; ‘ 
vm Claes f ee. ‘oN pretty voung jadv, that?” savs J. 
, ab tbs ' eourt Bhs : 
War a ‘ » ‘ ‘Ye savathe Freneh miitiiner. «Tl believe 
aaa | preside chown, etn mol Airs. Standish, | ria tiple,’ ‘) idleed,’ 
; . ia ld » various shades of deals Ten | mm i ny e } eed, SAVS 
who was Tying via ' | Arnel nd | | j ‘ 
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ofthe roof lias blown aff 
tes ' ‘ Ilorrilde, said Mis. Muyyerel, with a 
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courie ters ! i in » “00 i} j P P 
trl sgl , ! “TET wuppose it's bigamy, hinted Mrs, 
ae 7 i i ' I" by 
00 W goes | rm. ‘ ! 7 \ “ be 
Nothing less, rted Mrs. Standish. 
wife hie if ‘ L 
‘ P ; ‘Ana that poor, « Mii creature upat 
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a Mr. Marmnaduke Clifford. My husband y , Spent 
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Clie creme ’ . the Court, was it? Wel ! . Meuichin & eve Us, sighed 
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wonder she | ~_ melolv, for - oN Martnaduke Clifford is at presentin 
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~ Humorous. 


*F inancie ring vowels—] O U. 
Ile sleeps his | 


Epitaph for a policeman : 
last siecp. 


When isa man out of date?’ When he’s 
1 Weak back. 

Piiysic 
r as a cure for Heart Disease, 


Price $l. by 


The poorest of all relations—Telling a 
y badly, 
ve ’* is 


laughs at locksmiths, an old 


wiage:**’ but does it at wed-luock? 
“Wonderfal !’’ said a clergyman of Dr. 
s* Hieart Regulator; 
rice, $1. 
Whi isa lady's foot like a locomotive ? | 
-e it moves in advance of a train, 


fernv 


Why is a stupid man Jike a man with 


| 


| 





*“iteured my Heart ye 


| 
| 


one jeg’ Tecause his understanding Is imperfect, 
>. >. = 
Baugher'’s Bonanza. 
Kinsley (Kansas) Mercury, Sitturdayv, Dee > 1833, 
Some the ago BR. 2 Banyghor, a blacksmith of this | 
town, Commueneed tuvestinog dao the Henry College 
Lottery, ol Louisville, Ky tied bast Saturday lie ole 
tatved the weleome dutellivence that the ticket he 
elith addr wn tie second cist prize Of 810,000, the 
j vont betug 14,212. M oat rods anu dine 
lustrion ug wan, wud one Of vur must Pespect- | 
ed citizeus. 
! THE PRiZ™ PROMPTLY PAID. 
Lonisville, Kv., Jan. 4, Dass Received ot J. J. 
I), 8, forthe Tlenry College Lottery Company, 
pivinent io full for the prize tleket Neo. 19,212, drawn 
I> JZth, Iss satdprize tteket drawing ten thoue 
oetdolbers (910.00) 4nd owned by Ek. bb. Baugher, 
Win . ba mods mitv, Kateas, 
a oft hent ky, bv EB, ¢ Dulaney, Clerk, 
Next grand drawing in Cov wteon Kv... February 
ms 10, lo be, Bo 080, aaa thes lary prizes, 
Dieke shy gl teal +, $i Address your orders to | 
I, J. Ddouglas, Covingtou, Ky. 
. 
—_ - > 
A Special Prescription, 
Mir Kempton of State St, Ne York (itv, have 
me sO ancdl« wed from Diabetes, his 
nile were lopeles fi r ‘ ' 1] plivel- 
" nndopath, ordered Dr i phrevs Tlaorm- 
emopeatiive spectal i’re rijel mifor this disease, ane, 
ithe ease was jar Iva cd, the cure was 
‘ ed, An \ N. Saller, hsq., of 
Gaa., wri l 8 a fearful suflcrer 
from ¢ nile Luflamnmation ana Congestion of the 
hii Hitvaplreys* Homa@opathic Specifies sos, 
2 PQowere admintscered, with a splendid result, 


prowmpt and permanuent.* 


- _> - — 


Hughes Corn and Bunion Plasters 


(sive instant ivf, and effect a cure, Ihey are not 
pea tou et pressure Fach 2 ts per boNs 
‘ ‘ i . Bu bi each box, sent by 
tilon recetp ! C4 HMUGILES, Drugyist, 
j ts., 2’ Jelphia, Da 
-__> . oo -—__— 
Sioney Dees. 
the sp ! tention of our readers to the 
‘ I ‘ » | futon, under 
ii I 7 | . Cotlon* new system 
‘ et la yreatl success, 
=_ - <_— 
Supe ctiieus flair 
Mad e Wa tly removes 
| ila bar thee hin. Send tor 
\I ' \ Mich ddy, Lis Wes Springe 
1 ‘ 


>_> 


lems answer any Adver- 


Le When our re: 
fisement found iss these columns they will 


coufer a favoeron the Pablisher and the nal- 


Yertiserby naming he *,.tards- Evening 


Coat. 





Be 


“TEE MIL! D POWER 


sCURESr 


fa 4 PHREYS HOME OP ATHIC VE 8 
in ise Twenty year The miost safe, ston le, econom.- 
Sealand efictent medicine known r. Hummphresa? 
Book on Disease and its Cure (144 pp hes. Illustrated 
Catalocue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 

Medicine Cv., 108 Fulivn bt., New York 


HONEY BEES. 


NEW SYSTEM OF BEEF- KEEPING. 
lis ba i T keep Bees 
da Tr 


fit. [have invents 


edeouin nd | 


Mis. LIZZIib t orl 


CONSUMPTION. 


ea poritive remc! rthe shove disease; by its use 

tn dane « of casee of t! ¢ M rst Kind and of long standing 

ave beencured, Indeed, so strong is my faith in its effic 

nat Lwillsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together with a VA 
CABLE TREATISE on this cd iisease, to any su‘? — 

press &@ P, 0. ade: 4 SLOCTM, Ie. i Pea a J 

tee, Golden 

oer t 


th name, lOc, T2yke A | 
A cea? ting for § Agt's | 
t ‘ease remember thi- | 
pee od ring oo ach =| 
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CTRAZY Cateawene tierce, s 
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PEON CHCL ERATED YS 


. sa Yior " tiabit Cored in 16 
ij to LO ad * Xo : tril Cored, 
Uh. 4d. Di ar eNo, iwvanou, UbiaQ 


. Dimness of 
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ians have used Dr. Graves’s Ileart | 





DR. RADWA Y’S 


‘SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR TIIE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE, 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic BRheumatiem, Secrotula, Glandular Swell. 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Caneerous Atections, Syphi- 
titie Complaints, Bleefing of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, flip Die 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropay, Bronchitis, Consumption. 


For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPL (ONS ON THE FACE AND BODY. PIM- 
{ LES, BLOTCHES, SALT RHEU M, OLD SORES, 
'LCERS, Dr. Radway’ * Sarsapariiiian Re- 
sakenae excels all remedislayeouts. Jt purities the 
viood, restoring health and viwor: cicar shin and 
beautiful complexion secured to a! 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 

Not only does the Sarsapariliian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chromite Serofulowg 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 
Kidney and Biadder Complaints 
Urinary and Wom Disesses, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsv, Steppage of Water, bncontinen e of Urine, 
Brivht’s Disease, Albumtouria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water ts thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substuices like the white of asa 

yy, or threads like white silk, or there ts a morbid, 
dark, bill onan and white bone-dust depos 
its, and where there isa pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain inthe small of the back 
and along the loins, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

contiins more of the active principles ot 
thin any other preparation, ‘Taken ia 
mfnl Doses, while others require five or six 
One Dollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFS 
CULT BREATIIING, 

RELIEVED IN A FLW MINUTIiS 


Oy Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


N ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that wffl 
cure Fever .~ Ague, and all other Malarious, Bi 
ous, Searlet, Py phoid, Yellow and other tevers, (aided 
by RADWAY'S PILLS) 50 quick as RADWAY'S tk aDY 
RELIEF. 

Looseness, Diarrhea, or paloful discharges from 


evy 


One hbottlh 
medioine 
Ts tspren 
tlines as much, 





the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Radwav's Ready Relief, No congestion of 
inflammation, no werkness or lassitude, will tullow 
the use of the KR, KY Reliet, 

ACHES AND PAINS. 

For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousness and ~—— Hess, rheutnme 
ticm, lumbage, pains and weakness In the tte Ky 
spine, or kidmevs: pain ind the liver, 4} 
swelling of the Joints, pains in the bowels, a 
hur and pains of all Kinds, Radway? teady ellet 
will afford immnedivte case, and its continued use for 


4 few days effect a permanent cure.. Price, cents, 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative. Scothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable. and Natural in : 
Their Dperations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


_ Perfectly Tasteless, © intty coated with swees 
i, Purse, rege ite, purifs cleanse, and strengthep 
a ADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the stomach, Liver, bewels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nere 
vous Diseases, [leads . Constipation, Costivenesa, 


Fever, lntlame 
idallder ange incnts of 
vegetable, contaluing 
elerious ¢ ieuae. 


Dvspepsit, Billousness, 
i owels, L'il - - 
the Internal Viscera, Purely 
no mercury, Minerals or del 

#g- Observe the following symptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, > 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood inthe Head, Acide 
itv of the Stomruch, Nausea, Heartburn, Disieust ot 
Food, Fulnes: or Weight in the stomach, Sour Eruoe 
tations, Sinking or Flutte ring ut the Ite rt, Choking 
or suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Vision, Dots or Webs before the Sigh 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Detcieney of Perse 
piration, Yellowness of the skin and Eyes, Pain ta 
the side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat 
Burning in the Flesh, 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-nameu aisurders 


Price, 25 


Indigestion, 
mation of Be 


>» Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 


READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
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ABOUT DREAMS. 





DREAM may be defined asa tem- 

yorary frolic of the brain, which re- 

eased from the guidance 
relaxes its rules and laws and indulges in 
a little amusement of its own; as the chairs 
and tables are sauidty do when the family 
have gone to bed and the house is still. 

A French writer is quoted as saying: 
“that to dream gloriously, one must act 
vioriously while we are awake, and to 
bring down anzels to converse with us jin 
our sleep, we totest labor in the 
virtue during the day.’ 

There is no doubt that the same ideas 
pursuing us through the day follow us into 
the land of dreams with a persistency which 
often is annoving 2nd wearisome. 

Sometimes an ides that eluded us in the 
day comes to usat night periceted, Musi- 
cians have found a lost ehord in their 
dreams; tnathematicians have found correct 


figures which their waking minds eould 
not grasp, but whieh eume to them elearly 
when they were asleep, and were with 


them when they awoke. 
Franklin bad several of his 
cided for him by dreams;Sir Johu Herschel 
coinposed poetry in his sleep, whieh he 
committed to paper on awakening ; Goethe 
says: “The object whien had oceupied my 
attention, during the day, often reappe ared 


at night in eonneeted dreais. In themorn- | 


ing, I was accustomed to record my dreains 
on paper.” 

‘oleridge composed his poem of the 
“Abyssinian Maid’ ina dream, and it was 
said of Lord Jeffreys,that although he went 
to bed at night with events, plans, and dates 


allinawhirlin his head, during sleep, 
“they erystalized around their proper cen- 
tres.”’ 

It is considered among people of educa- 


tion and retinement a vulgar habit to re- 
late dreains, or attach anv importance to 
them; vet we are told of Lord Bacon. tht 
he himself records a dreamin whieh be saw 
his father’s house inthe country plastered 
all over with blaek mortar, and he had, no 
doubt, on awaking that he should tear bad 
tidings. It proved true, as his father died 
the very night on whieh he had this 
dream. 

Inthe old Bible days great importance 
was attached to dreams. The Egyptians, 
and Babvionians governed their lives by 
them, as the Chinese do to-day. 

Some peeple fortify. themselves with 
what is called a dream-book. They believe 
that to dream of snakes denotes an ene, 
to dream of a wedding is asien of afuneral, 
and to dream of a funeral betokens a wed- 
ding. 

There are conditions attached ta 
jects dreamed of; for instanee, if 
nan dreams of marrving a pretty girl he 
will be sure to marry a stippletoen: and if a 
virl dreams she has a nice looking lover, it 
isa sure sign she will take up with a putty- 
head. 

There is this peenliaritv in dreams: 
they all stop just short of fulfilment. We 
dream of thirst but not of quenching it; we 
dreain of flying, and just as we luimeh ont 
and are about to enjoy the delightful sensa- 
tion of floating in the air, we awake with 
a bruised head from having come in contact 
with the floor. 

There are other things that 
dreains that all remember are of a most 
Strange and contradictory kind. But where 
they happen, or why they happen, it 1s be- 
yond the power of any earthly philosophy 
to truly teach or determine 

Junsix 


the ob. 


a voung 


happen in 


MENDELL. 
—— 3 ae 
DRESS IN THE FIFTEENTH ENTURY. 

Cloth of gold, satin, and velvet,enmehed by 
the florid decorations of the needle, were 
insufficient to satisfy the pride of nobles; 
robes torined of these costly materials were 
frequently ornainented with eabioidery of 
goldsmiths’ work, thiekly set with precious 
stones; and the most and = fantastie 
habits were continually adopted in the rest- 
less desire to appear in new inventions, 


absurd 


cause of | 


| =Musie and Words,- 


projects de- | 


John of Ghent is represented in oa habit 
divided straight down the middle, one side 
white the other half dark bin: ind us son 
Henry TV., on bis return from exile, rode | 


in procession through London in 
of cloth of gold, “after the German 
ion.”’ The dukes and earls who 
his coronation wore three bars of ermine 
on the left arm, a quarter of a vard long, 
“or thereabouts :"" 
and over the tnonarch'’s head was 
canopy of blue silk, Supported by 
Staves, with four gold bells, ‘that 
the corners.”’—“Early in the reign of 
Richard II, began,’’ says Stowe, “the de- 
testable us eof spiked shoes,tied to the knees 
with chains of silver gilt; also women used 
hizh attire on their heads with spiked horns 
end long training gowns, The commons 
also were besotted in excess of apparel; in 
Wide sureoats reaching to their loins ; some 
in Aa yariment reaching to their heels, close 
before and sprouting out at the 
that on the back they make mep 
wen, and this they call by a 
naine—gowne. Their hoods are little, 
led under the chin.” 
——_— - 

NATURE AND ART.—At a 
exhibition in Boston fately, the sting of a 
honey bee was thrown upon the sv 
point of which was so sharp 
distinguishable. At the 


a jacket 
fuShi- 


borne a 
silver 
rang at 


Fee WO- 
ridiculous 
and 


microscopic 


‘reen, the 


sto be hardly 
finest 


Sarne time the 


of needles was shown, under the same 
power of tobe microscope, and tiie end the 
needie iweasured five - + 


attended | 


the barons had but two; | 
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of reason | 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 


TISITING costumes and toilettes for re 

ceptions, alls, and the theatre, still 

constitute the chief cloments ot the fash 
lone al prewent, 

Itimay be seid thet the winter season in 
Washington begios after New Year's Day 
only, and itis net uot Lent that it sub 
wicker, 

The dresses worn during the day are di 
vided into three classes, a siinple costuiie 
for the morning walk or drive, or visiting 
tollett. and afive o’elock tea-gown ; after 
these come dinner dresses and ball and = re- 
‘option toileites, 

Velvetand velveteen are largely used for 
sheinorning costuine, as for instance, a 
tress of plein and ottoman brown velvet, 
he skirtinade with three wide, vertical 
eats of velvet alternated with panels of 
he broche olloman velvet. 

A large pouf of the broche at the back is 
lraped on to the edge of the corsage and 
oruis the paniers, 

The waisteoat is fastened with gold drop 
mittons, and a pelerine of sealskin= ims Most 
‘ned with gold chisps corresponding with 
he bultonma, 

A brown telt hat 


rown feather thos, and an 


vith a plume of a dozen 
wlyrette of a 
colden bird of paradise, complets this ly pi 
“al Costume, 

Even the boots are 
wd kid tastened with 
ons. 


of brown cloth 


dead gold but 


Cloth talor-neide costumes are still in 
qygue, especially with ladies who can ap 
reciate the advantages of these « Xqpuisite 
thotgrh vers 


vsothttinay, Siimple-Look ings 


lresses. 

fe tha Jacke ta are also worn dill riny frown 
he skirt, and are tpade incall plain dark 
solors, Dburot sienma, seal, ehestmut, Sarit 
louis blue, briek red, Seabious, ecartmelite, 
id copper, irom ywrey, tuineral grey, oelire 
mrey, silVer wrayv, in short the wheoele serale 
ft uvravs, 

Polonaises and redingotes of eloth trian 
ned with bands of fur are also worm with 
sjleated Skirts of woolen tnatertal or vel 
veteen, 

The polonaises are very long in front and 
lraped far bach at the sides, the pack fall 
ing in darge Muted pleatsjor puffed first and 
chen pleated to the ede, 

This stvle is preferred by tiany to the 
redingote, the plain straight lines of this 
vetement being found too trying to the fip- 
ure by some, and considered to te wanting 
in eleganee by others. 

Beth lizhtand duck furs are emploved an 
tritsotitige these costumes, from: astrakan te 
chinehilhacotter skin. 

The Uricnings tost tn Vvouwte this soasen 


are, besides fur of all cle seriptions, elrenille 


eibroideries, and erates borteos wrotughit oon 
steel, silver, gold, and silk, i piles oat 
velwet, and cloeralle i . aticl radees 
plies flowers im ras i Nomed oeu lery, 
Lewis NIV. and « porwr erofherotedeg 
brandis enriched with miwiv Colored spark 
linge beads, and pwold an ver Derabeds. cosas 
bee waddedk to the lou list, cd there are 
even wide braids with painted sabljpeet ! 
flowers and trait. 

Braid and emibrotders ‘ brlercdherd 


wether fort the thost stviish of these Uritu 


bailliyes atecd pty i ils i 1 ‘ situ 
j # toblett 

SSLLODELAT Bilin, Peer nia pri l ini f \ 
thread emabrormor , bourtoin richer design 
anid tore va sour etna { fj 
ey et Les is ‘ tSS Pibdsataalys 
birds, 3 ond i r i bit ie*siurti 
add t i : ~s t! peebpe ral 
edhe 

ootnbe piustrious ladies have made very 

tsonme applique Uriniunings of the large 
tHhowers ana er designs voto Old ter 

i s that figure Pat court in the last cen 
turv, r that, bias P% sired thew eXISt 


enemas furniture eoveriigs, bow re-appear 
os dress ornatnuents. 


Due appliques ares to Velvetsatin 


iit pue, r berevacte i 4 ttt eoior, the 
paitern forming a hind { dnosk back 
md to the emt berry. 


Velvet IS as @Xtensiveiv used lor visiting 


elles as Is Voliveleen rt prouite tieorn 
stutue, tut itis ‘ ela 
stvies and { | 
‘ ‘ two dresses . . ‘ lve 
fas new i i 
“ : : : ” 
. it itn ‘ i red 
« 
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folds from leit to right, withlong pleats of 
the two tnaterials in the back. 

The corsage is of velvet siightly pointed 
in front and open over «a velvet plasiron 
embroidered with flowers, 

\ charming little Duchess of 
inantelet, bordered with a fringe of chenille 


Cleves 


and gold tassels, opens a little in front to 
show the etmbroidered plastron. 

In another inodelthe plain skirt Is of 
pain brule velwet, and the taunie and = cor 
save of shot blue and dead leaf surah stud 
ded with round spots of plain) brule = vel 
vet, 

There is a marked tendeney to abandon 
dl elaborate draperies tor elegant tolettea, 
Which are made of the most Suuiptuoctis 
and costly fabrics but in) very plain 
st vles, 

A very rich toilette of black velvet has 
the tablier covered with a inass of ermmbron 
dery representing bunches of grapes and 
vine-leaves, and edged on each side wito 
panels embroidered in the same manner in 
but without beads, 

\t the edyve is a narrow flounee of velvet 


SITS, 
scalloped with silk. 

The corsage basa point in front and a 
pointon each side of the back, which 1s 


Princess shaped, and ends in pleated redin 


yote coat tails eovering the back of the 
skirt, and sustained bv oa series oof 
BlLeels, 

Dresses of this description with heavily 


erbropdered prune Isare tade up Ww th «a 
bovillonnme of stiff tmiushinoon the founda 
trod skirt, reaching about ten inehes below 
the wast. 
These bouillonnes start from each side ot 
tablier and cover the bips,the stifl mus 
nootwhieh they are formed being tull and 
ithered, 
Phev are euiploved with a lresses trace 
Such leaves falter . is velvet r 


thi. 

Itis ditheult to vive an adequate ideaoof 
the extraordinary richness and beauty of 
sotmeof the new ftabries that are mow tind 
ina them wav trou Lvorns, 


The vv ld and silver bDroeades, those with 


raised velvet flowers an the eolorings of 
Gobelins tapestry and Sevres china, the 
tlering taublier and = fourreau Skirts) en 


erusted 4 th @eolored SLOPES rock erystal 


beads, wold, silver, and burnished, blue ane 


ber ci steel, Ccoumbined i of nis NVI. 
ely flowers, t ttrpooterst Clyve riarvel 
| i tories: prodaes 1 feat Posald at bevedabtips 
tevtl le 

lhere are Drocades tiade on Jaequart 
looms ado whieh Velvet flowers stand out in 
I { i sakes, Verly , tiatmask, and oan 
Liggu tin wrounds, dike so many artifieil 


or natural flowers seattered over the sur- 
face. 

Most of these fabries are copied from gon 
Uine Spectinens of the Louis NEV. era, and 
tanv of them eost from S20 to S100 per 
Vaid; somejof the gold and siiver brocades 


cost eousiderably toore than this. especially 


it pearls ors wh ery stil breads ue emploved 
for tha vitor beer 
It is, of course, only raprivileged few 
tirat th miqgrhiticent tissues are destined, 
butthey show the great tendenev there is 
, plow uwlitterimogy ori nis, and the 
aniyer that will probably aris <trbstitu 
ne for these regal trodes Glrecup taitatlions, 
i Liae Wearers i “i \ bist 
have preeisely the Sain elle 


Those who are tot te be deeeived on this 


port Choose silk or chenitle embroideryvyor 
" it tobicttes s il ! ‘ trl 
" bers ~ r | i 7 ’ 

Very Ncpuisite t ‘ Scun t mid vitu 
i i yoonpese li 1 1 pearl em 

lery, as r insti to dress of eream 

Siabiti, Clue Shirt cuter ered with slik, 


and white bucles, the redingote of 


Bvzantine red velvet with a lace clhetuisette 


chenille, 


lined with creatn satin im front, and fast- 
ened at the taroat by a diagiond or strass 
Lids]. 

An exeeedingly pretty trode for ball 
tolletles is the use of Hower fringes, mitural 


. 


flowers are used, tail where tliese cant ‘ 
obtained artificna flowers are coipboyed,aud 
bave a Verve good effect, 

A toilette off tnoonw tint Lulle, aa aivede 
scribble jrale Stade of blue, is tiade with 


lony ecomet-shaped train « 


and e tuile searf draped in eusterm fash 
ion 

| f t the tulle shirt os ortajnented 
anid t ‘ ‘ i ‘ 4 vs of a 


found services Lic, prety, and reasonable as 
itis tor bie spit she wid the purer. 

Phe rage tor eecentricities mmay be carried 
to the extreme, but the play of faney, with 
proper r garndto aet and beauty, is both 
commeddable and aniprovibg. 

A pure eultiy sted Luste miav be diseovered 
eve In the nieanest, of at least. tiost howu.e- 
lv piece of workinanéhip, avd lu whatever 
we attempt to produce care Should be taken 
tuat in all parts, bo#if 4s to material, design 
and work, lariony be considered as essen. 
tial. 

The very beautiful designs now so easily 
procured where the worker isnot ber own 
artist IN’ tmatter for Congratmlation, Sucis as 
was Unknown in former years, 

The taste and desire for elegances are be- 
ny developed and displayed to avery yreat 
extent, the danyver being that without fore- 
thought we may beearried beyond what is 
wise and just, 

However, what would be perfeetly wrong 
wd unjustifiable in some cases is) altogeth- 
erecousistent and commendatvle in others, 
for itis pleasant for the eye to be gratified 
wilh plretares of beauty which those posses- 
sedol wealth ean, and do, produce, 

Phe rich setin quilts insquares of differ- 
enteolors, each square embroidered in 
bouquets or foreign birds in all their rich 
shades, to suit the eolor of the square on 
whieh the embroidery is done, and joined 
together by fanev stitches ino fine gold 
threads, are very elegant. 

These squares should be sufficient in 
number to eover the bed, and a border be 
attached about half or three-quarters of a 
vard in width with a gracetul running 
Wreathor tore set designs worked in Si ks 
With a plentiful but appropriate inixture of 
vold thread. 

The edge is trimmed with fine guipure 
lace, Whiels Should be laid flat on the satin, 

ust passing the outer edge, 


\ linvog of Washing satin Slightly quilted 


reathy adds to the beauty ot the work, 
mow it up With aseltness and round 
ness itotherwise would lack. 


eovering 8 made in 
stripessof guipare dart and bands of broad 


{ less expensive 


matin rilvbeon, either plain, painted or @1e 
fered, 

Phere are some beautiful faney ribbons 

veh would be found very appl eable for 


this Purpose, 


Wiatever eolor the ground of these rib- 
eontrasting color 
should be used asa dining, whieh is) seen 
beneath tie bands of the gutpure. 

Old vold color asa lining IS) very. wood, 
and suits thitost anv other eolor. 

Phe bands of lace and ribbon are lightly 
sewn towether bv a wold-eolored silk,whiceh 
seusilvV drawn out when the lace requires 
to be cleaned, 

his quiitas also edaed with lace, puto oon 
ratuer full, under a heading of flaney vel 


pron vl 


bomstnav bela 


ety braid 

Devices i ometrieal designs cut In 
eaurdbourd, anea covere dl with PHeces ot silk 
of Various colors carefully arranged and 


' 


heathy polmed, wiih util 
aid Satis so oflen collected bvour yvouhy 


Ise tie Scraps oO SILKS 


These are siitable foreots or couvre-pleds 
id are bright aed warn whea weil quilted 
On ASALCOTE albilbiye. 

Phe edyves tnmay be eorded or bave a quil- 
}itige of ribbon all round. 

Painted satin will disp.ay the skill of the 
} 


artist, and be ever an elegant and valued 
werk, cither asa wedding present, a birth- 
davoor thew vears gift 

hie sive secutforthe bed in wide width 
Siitinin, U deep border or valance betiuig 
mide and sewed on after the rest of tie 
| Lis finished, 

Phe design should be suffleiently large to 
fill the contre as a pleture 


lack or 
re reed se i; the design either floral or 
soe @legant bird and very yracefiai 


isis p ititttier Sh iid be on good ty 


Atter choosing the pattern, cuta piece of 
toro cardboard, either oblong or In « large 
sized medallion, and cover it) tightly with 
tding and Sort miasiin. 

Pix the painted satin over the edges by 
running athread inthe edge of the satin 
and drawing it closely at the back. 

Arrange the tuedallion onthe quilt) and 
stitel item, working at the wrong side of 


Lhe jialit, whieh leaves the ‘ Iyres 
SGML id. 

A framewor nsoime light seroll is work 
edontuesatin in cold thread before the 
rrieedial nis attached, the size having been 


enretuliv tuarked, 

Sioall-sized sineids till in) the corners; 
these are also mounted on eardbard, whieh 
Will canse the design to Keep in shape, and 
are ornamented with the wonogwram and 
erest In the lower corners, and bouquets of 
flowers or oriental birds in the upper 
Siileiads, 

A rich fringe or is a suitable 
inish to this quilt, whieh should be of a 
‘color to mateh the rest of the furniture. 

The knitted and crochet quiits are still 
still To be se n, andthe various and more 
or less diflieuit stitebes are brought into 
request, but toe tine they take in making 
renders them less attractive to the busy 
worker Whoever reaiv tor novelty. 

Phe patterns tor crochet and knitting are 


leep lice 


Soonuimerocus that dithealty will be 
f ndins ‘ y i! meth Various Stores 
su } = “ s if i l Clusses ot 
\\ . ~ 
‘ ‘ ~ \ i f 
st w h at 
- es is } 


 Worrespondence. 


FANNIE.—We advise vou to dismiss thie 
young nan. We dunot think him worthy of vour 
love. 

JEANIF.—The letters I. N. Ro. J. are the 
Initialsel the Latin tithe placed upon the cross b 
Pilate: “‘lesus Nazarenus Rex [udgorum’*— Je-u- 
ot bazareth King of the Jews, 

Db. O. A.—Anvy soldier of the Union arinis 
who served ninety da’s may take out a patent for le 

. it hae ' 
dead, Fullintformation may be obtained from the 
Government Land Office. 


acres of Government land, or his legal tssuc 


L.. ‘T.—Gv to church, by all means; vou 
only getinto a morbid and distressed state by stayine 
away. Wekuow no better ‘‘cure’’ for the evile 
which you complain than a patient, bhumbic, au’ 
simple-minded reading of the Gospels. 


PyTHA@ORAS. —For nervousness and de- 
pression of spiriteacold bath every morning is au 
excellent remedy ; but be cautious how you take itil 
you have not been accustomed to it. A tepid bath is 
best for seme cCoustitutions, Take exercise alur 
wards. 


DARLING.—It depends very much upon 
cireumstances whether or not you should rise from 
your seat when shaking hands with ayentleman, in 
the case ofa very oll person, one very much your 
superior, or @ very intimate friend, vou might du su, 
but in ordinary cases it is net usual nor proper iu 
the upper ranks of suciety. 

G. B.—We do not see any special objec- 
tion tothe union onthe ground named: but better 
giveitup. You are evidently not ofa setiled dispe 
sition, and this probably is the :eal reason of the 
distike. Dismiss the idea ot marriage for the next 
ten years atleast, Some inen are born to be bache- 


lors, You are probably one ef the number, 


Ipa May W.—Judying from the deserip- 
tion given we think vou ar very pretty, 2. The 
wine was too strong for any young lady to partake 
who was notaccustomedto it, and we advise both 
youand your lady friend never to towg it avain 
1. Youare too young to have any sef&gas idea of 
4. You should be more punctual in an- 


swerlug vour triend’s letters, 


matrimony 


ALPHA.—It is obviously imp sible for 


usto say whetheradisplacementormalformation can 
be rectified, If there were n otter Temson Why we 
contd not dose, it would ufflee that webhave not 
seen the case, and cannot therefore form anv idea of 


the probabilithe Se Phe per sypercoturse to pursue is to 
consult some experienced and expert surgeon whey 
has parieularly attended to delormitics of Lhe 
face, 

F.— The common tuberose is a plant with 
white flowers, spiked and somewhat aggregated, the 
tube alittle curved. ‘Lhe stem is three or four feet 


high, and is upright and vobranched : the lowers are 
very fragrant, their odor being trost powerlul atter 
sunset. The plant prows well in the south of Rurope: 
its native country is bot certain, Ohie species tf 


found in Brazil; the Furoepean variety las teen 
known for three centuries, 

CATTERINA.—In order to read aloud 
well, and to interest others, itis needful to be inter- 
ested vourself in what vou read. You trouble arises 
from lack of attention, and from allowing vour 
thoughts to wander, A’ celebrated preacher ouce 
gave as arue for acquiring a pertectly distinct utter- 
ance, ‘Take care of the vowels, and the consonants 
will take care of themeelves,** meaning that, if the 
vowels are sounded clearly and sharply, the speech 
will be rendered distinet, 

CuRtoUsS.—The sign of the pawnbroker's 
three balls was taken from thatol the Italian bank- 
ers, weverally called Lombards, whe were the first to 
open loan-shops in Bovland tor the reliet of tempo. 
rary distress. The greatest of the Lombards were 
the celebrated and eventually princely House of the 
Medici of Florence, They bore pills on their shield, 
and those pills, as usual then, were vilded i. allusion 
tothe professional origin from when they tad de- 
rived the name ot Medici, enee their agents in 
Fnvland and other countries placed their armor.al 
bearings over their doors, ama others adopted the 


Zok.—Liebie’s tormula for extract of 


meatis as tollows—The lean part of reecentlv-hilled 


Ineat chopped very small, one pound: w iter, Six and 
a half pints \ailate well tor ten minutes, theu heat 


eradually to the Allie poiit oletit @limtner yenthy 


for adew minutes, strain through a hai sieve while 
One pound of 
Y one ounee. Crenerally to make 
ice dean beefinto «a stone jar, adda 


ind eVaporate to a sof mass 


good beefetea, 
| 


tlie Water an tpineh oft salt, lintmerse in ai sauce- 
panel ld water indi raise slowly toa gentle boll, 
placed tslow oven foran hour or two; strain, 


and favor to taste 


J. HW. B.—This ladv was tarred at the 


age of fourteen, and now being deserted by her hus- 


band, wishes fora divorce ln the first place, the 
fesertion ds the natural result oftwo persons enter 

ing Inte’a marriage that passion not re ason, has dic 

tated. Love lias realiv the two phases we have men- 
tioned, The first marries at all hazvaids, and, iu 
hineteen cases out of twenty, repents the act before 
the honeymoon is barely over; for, the passion grati- 
fled, reason beyins, and faults on both sides that 
might have been corrected in course of courtship yet 
magnified and ultimately, atter, perhaps, a few 
months only of cohabitation, the parties separate 
with the happiness of both wrecked. We have nu 
advice to give in such a matter. 


M. A. C.—If A, a eonviet,be hanged upon 
circumstantial evidence, and aftera while Boanother 
prisoner, be found by his own confession guilty of 
the murder for wivch A was hanged, B would be exe- 
cuted for it, presuming, of course, it were ciearly 
demonstrated that he actually committed the erime. 
Thus, in the celebrated case of Jonathan Bradford 
the Oxford tnn-Keeper, who was tound standing by a 
hewiy murdered man, with his hand bloody and with 
ugh he had come there with an iu- 


tent surder, he did not actually commit the crim 
hnevertheles nt circumstantial evidence he wa- 
ee uted, th gh protests 1) is innocence. After 
the ex ion, Hayes, the footman of the murdered! 
t eat nfessed the crime. Death 
‘ f 4 It s img 
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